we,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. 


‘TATLER 


With Sporting and Country House Supplement. 


Vol. XXXIII. No. 424. London, August Il, 1909 {Smiren Einouou: ‘oy INLAND Pos? SrrENCE MALTFENNY. 


FOLKESTONE 


HOTEL 


METROPOLE 


The finest Summer Hotel on the coast. In own grounds in best position 
on the Leas, facing sea. 500 rooms. Luxurious suites of apartments 
with private baths adjoining. Orchestra plays daily. Garage. 


GORDON HOTELS, LIMITED. 


MEDALLION 


WEE ANS 
The “Collier New Process” Tyre 


SUPPORTERS TYRE REFORM asoee 


COLLIER TYRE CO., Ltd., 127-130, Long Acre, London, W.C. 


Telegrams: ‘‘ ABorocar, Lonpon.” Telephone: 5069 CENTRAL. 
Manchester Agents: LEO. SWAIN & Co., 237, Deansgate. 


DO YOU USE 


LUBRICATING OIL? 


FOR A MOTOR CAR. 
FOR A GAS ENGINE. 
FOR A STEAM ENGINE. 
FOR ANY MACHINERY. 


Illustrated 
Journal 
of 

Society 
and the 
Drama. 


Write stating requirements and we will 
send sample with quotation. 


You will find our prices from 50 % lower 
than you have been in the habit of paying. 


THE LONDON MOTOR GARAGE Co., Ltd., 


Lubricant Department, 


335-37, WARDOUR STREET, LONDON, W. 


THE “ THERMOS” FLASK, | THE THERMETOT” Jar. 


Every Wednesday 
Price Sixpence. 


THE THERMOS” tase Jus. 


. (Patent). ce ; . 
Makes a The A New No home is com- fgciieble to The THERMOS : A necessity to 
Handsome “THERMOS” application of | plete without a # Hot Liquids © \the Nursery and ety Food or Edibles \ Motorists, 
Wedding \ the Thermos | * THERMOS” Sey Capacity. Sportsmen, 
Present. f Table Jug ' Patent. Flask. keep hot for 24 Sickroom. One Quart. f can be kept hot 8 Travellers. &c. 
keeps -Drinks and hours. to 16 hours without } 3 
Fluids. hot 6 to 8 Cold Liquids keep : any application of fire 
hours, and with a icy cold for many Price : or any precautions Price: 
Nickel-plated : cork 24 hours. Silver- plated : Pint size: days. Quart size: 50/-= \ against cold. 50/-= 
a e Leather Case. Leather Case. 
31/6 42/- 21/ 31/6 17/6 extra. 17/6 extra. 
OF ALL JEWELLERS, CHEMISTS, IRONMONGERS, AND STORES. 
Beware ot Worthless Imitations. Infringers of Thermos Patents are being prosecuted. 
Wholesale only: E. GUTMANN & CO., 8, LONG LANE, ALDERSGATE STREET, LONDON, E.C._ Ra.&c0. 
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‘Ny 
Stn, 


In 2-02, 


Packeis, Incorporated Governor : 
A.D. SIR NEVILLE LUBBOCK, 
K,C.M.G. 


1720. 


No Company offers better Security or is more favourably Rnown 
for liberality in the treatment of its Policy holders than the 


Royal Exchange 


W. D. & H. O. WILLS’S 


ASSURANCE. 
MIXTURE TRUSTEESHIPS AND EXECUTORSHIPS UNDERTAKEN. 
I Policies issued FIRE, LIFE, SEA, ACCIDENTS, at lowest 
to cover loss BURGLARY, FIDELITY GUARANTEES, possible 
The Imperial Tot 6 APPEALS TO THE * * incidental to EMPLOYER'S LIABILITY, premiums, 
Je Lmperia. obacco Uo, 


SPECIAL TERMS GRANTED TO ANNUITANTS WHEN HEALTH IS IMPAIRED. 
For full information. apply to the Secretary at the Head Office, RovAL ExcHANGE, 
Lonvon, E.C. West End Branch: 44, Pall Mall, S.W. 


(of Gt. Britain & Ireland), Ltd. 


MOST CRITICAL TASTE 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, Lt. 


Watch, Clock, & Jewellery Manufacturers, 65, CHEAPSIDE, E.C., 


105, REGENT St., W., 
LONDON. 


10 Lady's Gold Keyless Lever, 
perfect for Time, Beauty, and 


OUR COLONIAL.” Workmanship. 
Gents’ Gold Keyless English #-plate Lever, fully Ditto in Silver, £5. 
Jewelled and Compensated. Hunting and_Half- 
Hunting Cases. Strong and serviceable, £24. ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES 
Ditto in Silver, £10. post free on application. 


tee ee Ce oad 


Hot Weather has no terrors 
for the drinkers of “MONTSERRAT.” 


“MONTSERRAT” 


LIME JUICE CORDIAL 


is a healthy & cooling summer drink. The youngsters like it. 


Unsweetened, j.e., Plain Lime Juice, 1/-; Sweetened, i.e., Lime jurce 
Cordial, 1/2. Sold by all Chemists. Grocers, etc. 


It is used mixed with fresh new milk and forms a 
delicate and nutritive cream which can be enjoyed 
and assimilated when other foods disagree. It is 
entirely free from rough and indigestible particles 
which produce irritation in delicate stomachs. 


Mothers and interested persons are requested to write for Booklet, ‘‘ Benger's 
Food and How to Use it.” This contains a ‘‘ Concise Guide to the Rearing of 
Infants,” and practical information on the care of Invalids, Convalescents, and the 
Aged. Post free on application to Benger's Food, Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester. 


Benger’s Food is sold in tins by Chemists, Gc., everywhere. 


SING Px 
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} posT OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER 


CAPTIVATORS OF COWES—THE LITTLE RUSSIAN PRINCESSES 


The Grand Duchesses Olga and Tatiana shopping in the streets of Cowes, On their right is the Grand Duke Michael while on their left is the burly 
Russian whose constant duty it is to safeguard the young princesses in their peregrinations 
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Bassano 


MISS VIOLET KAY 


The daughter of Mr. F. H. Kay of Lancaster Gate, 

whose engagement has just been announced. 

Miss Kay is very popular in society. She has 

recently published a most delightful book of 
poems 


London in August. 
ONDON has reached. a quite delightful 
stage of emptiness ; everyone who 

is anyone is away at some “‘ bad” 

or other, and nous autres the few 
millions that remain have breathing space 
and elbow room in plenty. The town 
already wears a slightly unfamiliar look. 
Gone are most, of the faces we know and 
are accustomed to see about, and.in their 
stead are innumerable country cousins with 
brown, somewhat worried, countenances 
tramping conscientiously round the usual 
sights ; Americans clamouring [or informa- 
tion on all subjects; brethren and sisters 
of all colours and all nationalities under 
the face of the sun scrutinising everything 
from their different points of view, forming 
opinions that would be as amazing to the 
native Cockney mind as they are un- 
dreamed “of in its 
philosophy. The 
hero: of:’every 
moment of the day 
is the London 
policeman, around 
whom. East “and 
West meet in con- 
stant. anxious 
appeal, and from 
whose lips falls the 
ultima verba which 
guides their wander- 
ing footsteps. A 
strange and, even 
sy mbolic sight this 
to see all the world 
gravitating towards 
this large, smiling, 
good-natured 
beacon in blue who 
directs the puzzled, 
informs the unso- 
phisticated, soothes 
the nervous and 
irritated, and ad- 
vises the timid or 
undecided almost 
in the same breath. 


The English Abroad. 


M canwhile the denizens of the town are, 

as we have said, disporting them- 
selves at some foreign “bad” or other, 
taking some cure or other with tre- 
mendous seriousness, drinking its nau- 
seous waters in all good faith and with a 
punctuality of which their most intimate 
friends would not have believed them 
capable at home. For twenty-one long 
days they will live in some dull and re- 
mote little continental town, eat the un- 
spiced and unsavoury meals prescribed for 
them, walk their allotted number of miles 
per diem, take a most unnecessary number 
of baths, listen to much soothing music at 
the casino, and lay in the usual quantity 
of useless and hideous souvenirs in glass, 
wood, and mother-o’-pearl. For twenty- 
one days, to be quite precise, they will 
live, move, and have their being accord- 
ing to the sacred rites of their particular 
cure and then they will wake up on the 
twenty - second day to find themselves 
cured. Then away with boredom and 
virtue, the disgusting waters, and horrible 
meals. The souvenirs are all given to the 
femme de chambre—a bas the “simple life ! 
They will hurry back to the jolly old 
world and all the good things thereof and 
get realy for another cure next vear. 


An Interesting Engagement. 
“he latest society engagement which has 
just been announced is that of Lady 
Mary Percy to Captain Aymer Maxwell, 
a retired captain of the Grenadier Guards 
and only surviving son of Sir Herbert 
Maxwell, Lord Lieutenant of Wigtown- 
shire, who is besides a well-known writer 
on sport, natural history, and other topics. 
In the Northumberland family this is quite 
an event, for though the duke and duchess 
have been married for over forty years and 
have had thirteen children, of whom nine 
still survive, this is the first engagement 
in the family. Lady Mary is the fourth 
daughter, and though not endowed with 
good looks is cultivated and popular in 
society. She is, of course, a niece of the 
Duke of Argyll and belongs to a family 
which has been linked with the history of 


SPANISH SOLDIERS RETURNING FROM THE FIGHTING LINE 


The above picture shows wounded soldiers being conveyed to the hospital during the fighting now 
taking place at Melilla between the Spanish troops and the Moorish tribesmen 
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Gabell 
MISS DOROTHY CHETWYND-STAPYLTON 


The second daughter of Mr. Edward Chetwynd- 


Stapylton of Larchwood, Weybridge, whose 

marriage to Lieutenant W. J. Fletcher, R.N., son 

of Mr. Lionel Fletcher of Elmscroft, Maidstone, 
takes place next month 


England since William de Percy received 
from \William the Conqueror the barony 
which made him feudal lord of the country 
from the Tyne to the Tweed. Captain 
Maxwell also belongs to,an old and illus- 
trious family whose family seat is Monreith, 
a fine old mansion on the shores of the 
Solway Firth. ‘or several generations an 
intimate friendship has existed between 
the Maxwells and, the. ducal house of 
Northumberland, and the engagement has 
given general satisfaction. 
# it 3 
Notice—Important to Millionaires, 
IX most unnecessary suicide has just 
taken place at Munich, where a 
Bavarian millionaire has thrown himself 
out of a window because. he said, in the 
usual letter of explanation, that he was 
bored to. death by his vast wealth, with 
which he did not 
know what to do. 
feel that it. is 
really time to issue 
a public protest ‘to 
all = multimillion- 


aires. in a. like 
quandary through 


the columns of this 
paper. We would 
beg them most 
fervently to desist 
from thus rashly 
throwing away their 
lives and offer the 
very suuple sugges- 
tion that the Editor 


of Tue TaTLER 
would be delighted 
to. supply. them 


with a list of names 
of deserving re- 
cipients for their 
superfluqus shekels 
any time that they 
happen to be feel- 
ing bored with them 
in the slightest de- 
gree. 
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King's Alfonso’s Courage. 
ecent events in Spain have 
served to show very con- 
clusively the inherent courage 
of King Alfonso. Those who 
have known him best declare 
that he does not: know what 
fear is, and certainly his actions 
sometimes border on the reck- 
less. There is authority for 
stating that he was very anxious 
to take the bull by the horns 
and to go to Barcelona in person 
in the hope that his presence 
might dosomething to quell the 
riots. He was, however, over- 
ruled by his ministers, but he 
kept very closely in touch with 
all that was taking place and 
is now using his influence to 
mingle justice with mercy when 
the ringleaders of the recent 
riots come to be dealt with, 


dt 


The King as a Farmer. 
ome years ago when the out- 
look was very black in 
Barcelona and other parts of 
Spain King Alfonso was dis- 
cussing events with a group of 
his friends when someone asked 
him what he would do if ever 
he found it necessary to follow Napo- 
leon III. and other European sovereigns 
into exile? “I should at once go to 
England and purchase a farm in some 
country district and try to forget that 
there was such a place as Spain or any 
land that was less peaceful than the one 
in which I found myself,’ he said. King 
Alfonso has a very great liking for this 
country, and. he 
hopes to come to 
the Isle of Wight 
again in the 
autumn. 


An Exhibition of 
Boer Portraits. 
t the moment 
when _ the 
Transvaal and 
Orange delegates 
have arrived in 
London to attend 
the Imperial De- 
fence Conference 
M. <Antoon van 
Welie, the Dutch 
portraitist, is hold- 
ing an interesting 
and umique ex- 
hibition of his 
portraits of the 
3oer generals at 
the Goupil Gallery 
in Regent Street. 
When at the close 
of the war in 1902 
our erstwhile ene- 
mies and newly- 
made friends came 
to London M. van 
Welie seized the 
opportunity of 
immortalising the 
features of the 
chief personages 
on the Boer side 


AND 
ofy thes great 2 
struggle wh ich Madame Blanche Marchesi 
had just been 


brought ‘to a 


IN THIS HOT WEATHER TOO! 


Ganz on the occasion of the famous composer's 
golden wedding. Mr. Ganz was formerly accom- 
panist to Madame Patti 


OUT WITH THE DEVON AND SOMERSET 


Miss Ellers, a prominent American visitor staying at Minehead, arrives at 
a recent meet in a useful if somewhat masculine costume 


close—General Botha, General De Wet, 
Schalk Burgher, 
Fischer, Kretzinger, Fouché, 


Generals De la 
Wolmarans, 
Ferreira, Joubert, and many others. 


Rey, 


Curious Psychological Studies. 


f these men M. van Welie has given 
us a series of not only fine paintings 


salutes Mr. Wilhelm 


Boe) 


THE TAIL OF THE GOVERNMENTAL DOG 


Mr. Lloyd George and Mr. Winston Churchill, who 

lead the advanced section of the Radical party— 

the tail which Mr. Balfour the other day plaintively 
complained was wagging the dog 
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but curious _ psychological 
studies. He has painted each 
of them in various attitudes 
and phases—in health and 
sickness, alert, stern, and con- 
templative. The traits and 
characteristics of each as we got 
to know them only too well 
seem to have been captured and 
recorded in these portraits in a 
masterly manner, and they are 
interesting from both the artistic 
and the historic point of view. 


The New High Commissioner. 


eneral Forestier- Walker, wha 
temporarily succeeds the 
Duke of Connaught as High 
Commissioner in the Mediter- 
Tanean, is one of those sol- 
diers who never seem to get on 
as well as their merits entitle 
them. It was General Walker 
who was sent out to take com- 
mand of the troops at the Cape 
when General Sir William Butler 
had been recalled. 


An Opportunity. 


At the time that he left for 

South Africa his friends 
warmly congratulated him and told him 
that with war inevitable his great oppor- 
tunity had come at last. Instead of this 
being the case, however, General Forestier- 
Walker found himself engaged in valuable 
but somewhat monotonous work of safe- 
guarding the lines of communication 
while it: was left to others to win glory 
in the field. 


co ca 


All he a, of the 
War. 
uring the 
course of the 
South African 
War General Fo- 
testier- Walker was 
invited by friends 
of his at home to 
send some “first- 
hand”  impres- 
sions of the cam- 
paign. His reply 
was distinctly 
amusing. ‘The 
only fighting of 
any kind he had 
seen, he wrote, 
was between the 
native drivers and 
the half-wild 
American mules 
as they were 
landed at De Aar 
junction, then the 


great supply 
camp. As General 


Forestier - Walker 
pointed out, some 
of these fights were 
undoubtedly ex- 
citing and no 
doubt — entertain- 
ing, but he had 
never heard of 
medals _ being 
awarded or pro- 
motion given for 
hitting an obstre- 
. perous mule over 
the head with a 
plank. 
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London, August Eleventh, 1909 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: ** Tatler,” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 
SPAS, &c. 


NORWAY AND BACK 


VISITING FINEST FJORDS, 


By the magnificent new 


S.S. “OTRANTO” 


12,000 tons, 
From GRIMSBY—14th and 28th August. 


London. 


13 DAYS 
for 
| OG GUINEAS 


and 
Upwards. 


Write for Free Illustrated Booklet to ORIENT STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY, 
5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E,C., and 28, Cockspur Street, S.\W. Managers—F. GREEN & 
CO. and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & CO. 


MOROCCO, 


LUXURIOUS ACCOMMODATION. 


CANARY ISLANDS and MADEIRA 
By 
R.M.S.P. Luxurious Steamers. Leaving London every Saturday fort- 
night. 22 days cruise from #21, 


For further particulars apply 
THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET COMPANY, 
18, Moorgate Street, E.C., and 82, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHETLAND STEAM 
NAVIGATION COMPANY'S SUMMER CRUISES. 


From Albert Dock, Leith, to Caithness and the Orkney and Shet- 
land Islands every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and 
from Aberdeen five times a week, to September 3Oth. 


Five days trips, including provisions, £3 10s. From Aberdeen, 


£3 5s. 
ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. 


Comfortable quarters, excellent cuisine, grand rock scenery, and 
good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money and 
eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 

Full particulars from Wordie & Co., 75, West Nile Street, Glasgow ; James 
H. Milne, 1, ‘Tower Place, Leith; and Charles Merryvlees, Manager, Aberdeen. 


NORWAY, 


the land of beautiful scenery, the home of a delightful people, i is the pleasantest 
place in the world for a really enjoyable holiday. 

ORGANIZED TOURS by the WILSON LINE start from HULL every 
Thursday and Saturday, 6.30 p.m., extending from SIX to 17 DAYS. Fare 
from £6 Ios. and upwards. 

Boat Train leaves King’s Cross, 2 p.m., and runs alongside steamers. 

For full particulars and illustrated booklets, apply THOS. WILSON, SONS 
and CO. (Ltd.), Hull ; or to the United Shipping Co. (Ltd.), 108, Fenchurch 
Street, E.C.; Thos. Cook and Son, Ludgate Circus, E.C.; and Gellatly’s, 

i Pall Mall, S.W. 


LONDON AND ABERDEEN. 


THE ABERDEEN STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY'S STEAMERS, 
FROM LONDON (Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 
FROM ABERDEEN (8), Waterloo Quay) Every Wednesday and Saturday or Sunday. 
Steamers fitted up in First-class Style. Smoking Room and Ladies’ Saloon on Deck. Electric Light throughout, 
The fine new Steamer ‘* ABERDONIAN "is now on the passage. All latest improvements, Berths amidships, Bath 
Rooms, Promenade Deck, &c. 


HOLIDAY TOURS to Ballater, Balmoral, Braemar, Deeside Highlands, Dunkeld, Inverness, and Caledonian 
Canal; also to Orkney and Shetland Islands. 

Berths secured and further information obtained on application to GEORGE MUTCH, Agerit, The Aberdeen 
Steam Navigation Co.’s Wharf, Limehouse; PiTT & SCOTT, Ltd., 25, Cannon Street, E,C. GEO.W WHEATLEY 


ALEXANDER MURRAY, 261, Union Street, Aberdeen: or 

EDWARD J. SAVAGE, MANAGER, ABERDEEN, 
Telephone—City Passenger Agency, No_749 Bank. 
Wharf, Limehouse, No. 39 East. 


& Co., 23, Regent Street, S.W, London ; 


Telegraphic Address—" Mutch, Limehouse, London,” 


” » “ Navigation, Aberdeen,” aa 
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AIETY THEATRE. 


Manager, Mr. GrorGE EDWARDES 


EVERY EVENING at 8.0. MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. 
A New Musical Play, 


OUR MISS GIBBS. 
Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 


ADELINE GENEE in ROBERTO IL DIAVOLO. 
“A DAY IN PARIS,?’ (New Scenes). 
BIOSCOPE, AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitcuins. 


ROYAL DUBLIN SOCIETY. 


GREAT IRISH HORSE SHOW, 1909. 
August 24, 25, 26, 27. 
The Largest Show of Hunters in the World. Trotting, Driving and Jumping 


EMPIRE. 


Competitions. 
PROGRA MME ON APPLICATION. 
(By order) RICHARD J. MOSS, Registrar. 


CHEAP CONTINENTFAE HOLIDAY. 


THE BELGIAN ARDENNES, 335s. 5d. 
BRUSSELS (for Waterloo) and back, 30s 11d. 
Via Harwich-Antwerp every week-day. 
London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. for Antw erp. 
S.S. °° BRUSSELS,” * VIENNA,” * AMSTERDAM.’ 
Season Tickets over Belgian Railways issued. 
BRITISH ROYAL MAIL HARWICH-HOOK OF HOLLAND Route to the Continent 
daily. THROUGH CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars. 
London (Liverpool St. Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. Corripor Trarn, Dining and Breakfast Cars 
TURBINE STEAMERS on the Hook of Holland service. 
WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY and SUBMARINE SIGNALLING on the G.E.R. steamers 
Particulars of the Continental Manager, Liverpool Street Station, London. 


RPWEERIEBEI 


Dining and Breakfast Cars. 


___PERFECT BATHING GROUND, ae SCENERY, 
SPLENDID AIR, GOL 
GLORIOUS SANDS FOR CHILDREN. COACHING Share. 
Through Expresses from all Parts. 
Illustrated Guide from Borough Offices, Pwllheli. 


THE @ISSUE. (OF 


iE Sed By EB 


for August 14th will take the form of a 


MOUNTAIN AND MOOR NUMBER. 


The MOOR SECTION contains unique features, illus- 
trated with original views reflecting all the delights 
of the Heather Land. 

The MOUNTAIN SECTION will 
which Swiss peaks are now being climbed 
new manner of presentation. 


show the routes by 
in a 


SOMETHING TO READ AND SOMETHING TO LOOK AT 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


6d. Us UAL PRICE, 6d. 
THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES 


CONTENTS OF THE AUGUST No.: 

son OF MARK: XLVI._TOM CANNON. By Acrrep E. T. Watson. Illus- 

rated. 
TEST MATCH MEMORIES. By L. O. S. Porpevin. 
ADVANCED SWIMMING AND DIVING. By C. Hotvanp. 
MISS HOSKYNS'S ‘“*TWELFTH." By J. M. Dopincron. 
WOMEN'S GOLF IN THE SEASON OF I909. By M. E. Srrincer. 
THE COMING SHOOTING SEASON. By Frank Bonnetr. 
SOME GOODWOOD REMINISCENCES. By Tue Epitor. Illustrated. 
CRICKET AND CROWDS. By Sir Home Gorpon, Bart. 
SPORT IN A NORWEGIAN ISLAND. By E. N. Bennett, MP. Illustrated. 
THE DOOM OF THE BIG CAR. By Cuartes L. Freeston. Illustrated. 
BOOKS ON SPORT. 
BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 
A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue JUNE Awarp. Illustrated. 


Illustrated. 


Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- 


“THE TATLER.” 


Price 1/- 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but notextranumbers) - - {£1 8s. 2d, £1 10s, 6d. (57°45) £1 19s, Od. 
Sixmonths - - - - - 14s. ld. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months ees erate tine 7s. ld. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


ss Newspencs for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 
THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 


Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘*The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of *‘THe TaTLer,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 

GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 

W. iH. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stards and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 

In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 

Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
apne RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S. TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 


abcoad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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IN TOWN AND OUT—PICTORIALLY. 


LADY TREE AND GLORIA BUDGETTA TERRITORIALS V. REGULARS ON SALISBURY PLAIN 
The baby lioness, which was christened at the White City last week. In Our photograph shows the Devons on the qui vive waiting for the 
christening the cub Lady Tree said, ‘‘! name you Gloria Budgetta in attack by a battalion of regulars. The ‘Terriers’? were very keen to 
memory of the eventful Budget year” prove their strength against a battalion of regular soldiers 


PRINCE ALEXANDER OF TECK SALUTES THE MARCH PAST OF THE CHURCH LADS’ BRIGADE AT BEXHILL-ON-SEA 


Our photograph shows, on left of the Prince, Colonel Everard A. Ford; in the centre of the picture in a straw hat is the Hon. T. A. Brassey, Mayor of 
Bexhill, and seated on his right is Lady Idina Brassey, the Lady Mayoress 


“BABY,” THE ARMY'S AIRSHIP AT FARNBOROUGH AN AERIAL GREYHOUND OF THE FUTURE 


The army airship made two trial flights at Farnborough last week. The A model has just been completed by Herr Knepferle of a huge dirigible 
airship has been changed a good deal since her last appearance in public, balloon now being built which it is claimed can carry fifty passengers 
the propellers being altered and a deflating plane added, which has helped in comfortable cars over any distance. The new dirigible has two parallel 

considerably to the dirigibility of the tiny vesset balloons connected at the top by a cover ensuring equal flight through the air 
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The ‘‘ Enclosed” Race Meetings. 
OFTEN think it is a good thing that 
the ‘enclosed’ race meetings do not 
have it all their own way—I mean 
those meetings which are owned by 
limited liability companies and where no 
view of the racing is permitted unless vou 
pay for the spectacle. Around the wide 
expanse of the parklike racecourse is 
a huge hoarding thickly embroidered 
with barbed wire, broken glass, and 
savage-looking iron spikes. Imagine 
the agonies of the too-inquisitive 
adventurer who becomes impaled on 
one of those spikes or has his flesh 
torn by the barbed wire. Yet that 
is what they are there for. 


How the Money is Made. 


he first: object. of such> a race 
meeting is to take as much 
money as possible at the turnstiles in 
order that there shall be’ money to 
give the lucky owners and that the 
company may pay the maximum 
dividend. The man who wishes to 
see the horses in the paddock. and 
to view them in the race must pay ‘ 
at least a sovereign; he has to pay 
a minimum of sixpence for a race 
card so that he may identify those 
he has already paid a sovereign to 
see; he must pay the top price for 
an indifferent lunch and at least 
50 per cent. more than the usual 
price for a whisky and soda or a 
bottle of beer. 
i * 

Diminishing Attendances, 

“he main idea of the “ enclosed” race- 

course company is to make the visitor 

part with as much money as possible and to 
give himas little as possible in return. I 
think that twopence or even threepence is 
enough to charge for a race card—Kemp- 
ton Park, I believe, actually makes about 
£1,500 a year from the sale of race cards 
—and the company that first makes a 
practice of giving cards [ree to all who pay 
to enter the grand stand will not be losers 
in the long run. One often hears com- 
plaints that attendances at the enclosed 
meetings like Sandown, Kempton, Hurst 
Park, and places in the provincesare steadily 
diminishing. It is not that the public are 
less interested in fe 
racing; the real 
reason is that they 
are rebelling against 
the aggravating 
policy of “grab, 
grab, grab.” 


The ‘‘ Open” 
Meetings. 
“There is no finer 
example of the 
open meeting than 
Epsom. The Derby 
would not be the 
supreme and unique 
event it is were 
that otherwise. At 
Ascot the royal 
heath is free to the 
world, and last week 
crowds saw the 
racing at Brighton 
without having to 
pay “through the 


nose’? as it were, while other examples 
of the open course to come shortly are 
York with its fine old Knavesmire and 
Doncaster with its historic Town Moor. 
Of course, even at Epsom racing could not 
be carried on without the special charges 
for the stands and paddock, and I do not 
suggest that it should be otherwise. All 


AT GOODWOOD 


Lord Elgin (on right), a prominent and enthusiastic racegoer of 


the same you rejoice that the open meetings 
for the most part are still the backbone of 
the turf. 


A Long-priced Un. 
“The fact that the winner of the Brighton 
Cup race last week started at the 
long odds of 20 to 1 against reminds me 
that though there have been marvellous 
reversals of form this season there have 
been fewer long-priced winners this year. 
At this time last year it was the general 
theme of conversation in turf circles how 
winner after winner in the big races started 
at outrageously long odds, the meaning 


A CLOSE FINISH—A SNAPSHOT AT THE RECENT BRIGHTON MEETING 


155 


Notebook : 


[No. 424, AUGUST II, 1909 


By 
‘66Tine Syce.”’ 


being that few if any members of the public 
benefited. Mediant for the Stewards’ 
Cup at ro to 1 meant better things, 
than Elmstead at twice the odds a year 
ago; so, too, did Minoru compared with 
Signorinetta in that ever-memorable Derby. 
But I must not hark back too far into. 
ancient history. ‘The strange thing about 
last week’s 20-to-1 Brighton Cup- 
winner, Buckwheat, is that the field 
was so small. Layers and backers 
alike must have appraised his chance 
extremely small. 
The Shady Way. 
ne dare not, of course, quote 
instances, but of late there 
have been some flagrant cases of 
“horses out for an airing.” What 
with the lottery of-the starting gate, 
the present butcher-boy. methods of 
jockeyship—there, are exceptions— 
and the consequent sacrifice of 
backers’ hopes to the inefficiency of 
the riders, those who back horses 


have worries innumerable. How 
intolerable becomes their burden, 
therefore, when on top of those 


I have named all who go racing 
are conscious of the devious ways 
which certain owners and trainers are 
exploiting. 

ae ue tt 
Grave Responsibilities. 


tis time the stewards of the local 
meetings woke up to a sense of 
their grave responsibilities. “Tle law 
libel makes it impossible for 
writers to be outspoken, but we can 
at any rate seriously remind the autho- 
rities that the turf at the present moment 
needs the tonic which only disciplinary 
and unprejudiced methods of supervision 
can command. 


The Dog Days of August. 
“his week and next week—indeed, right 
away until Doncaster—racing will 
have little more than a local interest. The 
society patrons of the turf have bidden the 
racecourse a temporary good-bye, and 
from the far-off moors of Scotland they 
will be taking a mild interest in events. 
The papers will bring them “all the 
winners” in belated 
fashion. Few will 
remain in the clubs 
to back their fancies 
on the tape. These 
indeed are the dog 
days of the racing 
season, for it is 
wonderful how flat 
things can fall 
between the passing 
of Goodwood and 
the coming of 
Doncaster. Mean- 
while Minoru, Ba- 
yardo, Louviers, 
and William the 
Fourth are pro- 
ceeding apace in 
their preparation 
for the last of the 
classics. I intend to 
ask my commission 
agent what is the 
best price he can 
get about Louviers 
—win and place. 
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CELEBRITIES AT COWES. 


Knight 


THE ROYAL YACHT SQUADRON CLUB SAILING COMMITTEE 


The names, from left to right, are: Colonel McCalmont, the Marquis of Ormonde, the Hon. C. Potter, and Colonel Roberts. Photographed in the 
club grounds 


MORE CELEBRITIES SEEN ABOUT 


Mrs. Mackenzie (on left) and Lady Lockhart Colonel Guy Wyndham (on right) and Captain Lord Arthur Butler and Lady Constance Butler 
Mark Kerr 
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SAILING CELEBRITIES— 


THE PRINCESS ALEX DOLGOROUKI (ON LEFT) THE MARCHIONESS OF ORMONDE 


And the Countess Pauline Benckendorff Chatting to a friend on board her yacht 


LADY ALFRED PAGET (ON LEFT) LADY EVELYN GUINNESS 


The wife of Admiral Sir Alfred Paget Escorted by a friend taking a morning constitutional 


SIR ARTHUR PAGET AND LADY SARAH WILSON MISS BUTLER (ON RIGHT) 


On the landing stage after church parade With a friend leaving the R.Y.S. Club grounds 
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—CAUGHT AT COWES. 


THE VISCOUNTESS GORT LORD EDWARD GROSVENOR (IN CENTRE) LORD WANDSWORTH 


At the R.Y.S. entrance And on right the Hon. James George Butler, the future Marquis of Ormonde The famous financier 


THE MARQUIS OF ORMONDE (ON RIGHT) LORD REDESDALE ADMIRAL SIR WILLIAM MAY (ON LEFT) 


Chatting to ‘‘Farthest South" Shackleton An enthusiastic yachtsman Chatting with two friends on the jetty at Cowes 
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EAREST OLD UNCLE,—I am so 
very sorry to hear of your “ dot- 
and-carry-one” state. It must 
be horrid to be laid up with a 

smashed ankle during “ up-the-river days.” 
Mon pauvre oncle, cheri a moi—you see how 
tender I am in French—it is a pity you 
slipped on that piece of banana skin, or 
was it orange peel? It would have been 
so much grander to do it in a motor-car 
smash or else while saving a golden-haired 
damsel from a runaway horse. Of course 
it would be annoying to have to marry 
the rescued damsel—the hero always does 
——because I should hate a blonde aunt; 
besides, I am sure that the only possible 
wile for you, uncle, ought to have red hair 
and green eyes. It runs in the family. 
Paris is really rather dull just now, a part 
the shoals of Cook’s tourists that are 
“doing” the town and the provincials 
that have left the cows and duckies to 
come up and enjoy life in the capital. 


te 


thought that the type of stout, black-bro- 
caded country-town woman was quite 
obsolete and that you only found her in 
the short stories of an English magazine. 
I find that Iam quite wrong, uncle mine. 
She still exists ; I come across dozens every 
day, and [ actually saw an old man with 
a beaver top hat walking down the 
Champs Elysées en route to admire the 
Place de la Concorde; his madame wife 
had the dearest round red face imaginable 
under a black bonnet with a white ostrich 
“tip ’—that is quite the correct expression 
I assure you—in it, a crackling black satin 
gown, a “‘ gamp,” and a pair of grey cotton 
gloves. 
I! there were country public-houses in 
France I should have imagined her 
escaped from its bar or its back p arlour or 
its front bedroom; she was the sort of 
comfortable old soul that one would expect 
to meet walking out of W. W. Jacobs’s 
stories. Apropos de Jacobs, uncle, the 
long arm of coincidence seems to have 
been at work, for a few days ago in the 
daily “ Journal” a short story appeared by 
Pierre Mille which tallies fact 
for fact with one of Jacobs's 
delightful anecdotes of the habi- 
tués of the Cauliflower Inn. It 


is a pity that there is no 
h to drop in’ French and 
that you can’t translate the 


omission of the final g; all 
the translations of the night- 
watchman’s stories into parley- 
voo lingo seem so flat and 
unpicturesque. 


o-day I was introduced to a 
charming French actress. 

No, I won’t teil you her name, 
uncle, besides she is not very 
well known ; she is, as I say, only 
charming. She told me amongst 
other important things, such as 
her opinion of the injustice of 
managers, etc., that her father is 
agrand duc and her mother, 
who divorced this grand duc 
because he was so cruel and 
drank and “ lived’’ and etcete- 
raed, wore her’ fingers to the 
bone to keep herself and her 
child “respectable,” for some- 
how or other she was too proud 
to accept the “pension” that 
the cruel grand duc was legally 


obliged to provide. When I told this 
touching storv to my friends they smiled 
most incredulously. People ave horrid 
aren't they, dear? If I went on the 
stage I should say that my father was a 
bargee and my mother sold bootlaces in 


MLLE. EVE FRANCIS 


Of the Théatre National de I’Odéon, Paris, who 
has recently been appearing with much success in 
an open-air gala performance at Ostend 


the streets; then perhaps people would 
exaggerate the other way. 
a é A 

I went to Luna Park for the twentieth 

time since it has been opened with 
sheepdog Browne and Gauthier Villars; I 
wanted to see the provincial mammas on 
the water chute. I was disappointed. 
There were crowds looking on but not a 
single soul ventured a trip; they merely 
gazed with an awe-struck expression at the 
Cook’s people and the ‘‘cheap”” Americans 
who compare the French water chute to 
Earl’s Court and Coney Island. Needless to 
say it is always to the advantage of the 


THE WIFE OF A CONQUERING HERO 


Madame Bleriot’s reception on her arrival in Paris with her husband. 


Seated on her right is M. Paul Fleurot 
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im Paris. 


“one we have at home.” I forgot to tell 
you, dearest, that last week when your 
dutiful niece was gallivanting at Ostend she 
went with a party of friends to supper at 
the Helder. There were the usual fair ladies 
there and the usual Englishmen over for 
the races and a good time, a few actresses, 
and a sprinkling of femmes du monde. 
About one o'clock some French _ sous- 
officers came in and the silly creatures in- 
sisted on the “ Marseillaise”” being played. 
I’verybody stood up except Gauthier Villars 
and Priscilla—I didn’t see why I should 
anyway ; 1t wasn’t asif we were in France. 
The crowd yelled at us but we sat still; 
then suddenly the Tziganes played ‘ God 
Save the King,” and then of course I stood 
up and so did Gauthier Villars, who loves 
English people and England. That made 
the officers mad, and they used such fearful 
language that people sh, sh-ed them 
and they had to adjourn elsewhere for the 
unnecessary drinks they wanted although 
they were already very gay. Carusosang at 
the Ostend Kursaal this week ; he is staying 
at the Palace Hotel of course, and crowds 
of fair admirers follow him wherever he 
goes. They steal the salt spoon he uses at 
dinner and the fish knife he uses at lunch; 
they drive the maitre d’hétel simply crazy 
because they stand and gaze admiringly 
while Caruso feeds—the waiters have to 
carefully pick their way through the crowd 
that surrounds the great man. 
a co at 
very woman says to her dearest friend, 
“ Did you see Caruso smile at me?” 
when he is merely gazing happily into 
space after an unusually comfortable 
lunch, One very forward little American 
girl begged for a waistcoat button as a 
souvenir ; Caruso was about to accede to 
her request when he suddenly saw a 
horde of her fellow countrywomen 
following. With the aid of a little mental 
arithmetic he realised that he had not 
enough buttons to go round and yet 
remain safely dressed, so bravely turning 
tail he fled and left the pretty little 
American without her souvenir. What 
she said to the newcomers who had 
scared away her prey is another story. 


When Caruso sang on Sunday 
night the Kursaal was 
packed. People were standing 
in every corner, and at little 
tables meant for three half-a- 
dozen men and women managed 
to crowd. The applause and 
the cheering were terrific. I felt 
sure that the roof would sud- 
denly fall in ; it was really most 
impressive. I enjoy the Kursaal 
concerts, uncle dear. It is so 
very amusing to watch the 
people who come there simply 
because it is the correct thing 
to do. There are lots of board- 
ing-house ‘“‘ young ladies’? who 
put on a sort of soul’s-awakening 
expression and beat time, a contre 
mesure of course, to the music 
with an interested intelligent 
expression that must be a [ear- 
ful strain for them to keep up. 
In the afternoon they embroider 
various canvas bags and tidies. 
They have silver thimbles and 
gold-handled scissors, and their 
little finger is most elegantly 
crooked. There, uncle, what a 
horrid’ creature I am!—-Your 
affectionate PrisciLua. 


No. 424, Aucusr 11, 1909) THE TATLER 


“Tk POETRY OF MOTION” OFF THE STAGE. 


A RECENT SNAPSHOT OF MISS MAUD ALLAN 


Who is seen in the centre of the group with Mrs, ‘‘Monty” Tharp, the well-known Newmarket hostess (on left), and Mrs. Walter Cave (on right) 
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The Passing of True Poetry. 


T seems almost useless at this time of 
day to speak in raptures of the 
This is 


magical appeal of poetry. 

admittedly an age which glories in 
the thought of never “reading its, Prue 
most people have a vague notion that 
Shelley and Byron led somewhat 
irregular lives, that Browning married 
Elizabeth Barrett, that Keats was 
supposed to have died of love, and 
that Wordsworth once wrote a poem 
entitled “We are Seven ’’—or was it 
Hood? Anyway, we were all made 
to learn it at school, and very charming 
it was considered too. As for writing 
poetry ourselves, well, we have no wish 
to be considered ‘‘ queer”’ by the charm- 
ing well-connected family who lives 
next door, and in this modern age of 
strenuous living and unmitigated noise 
the’ next-door neighbour is a most 
important person—a sort of twentieth- 
century dweller on Olympus whose 
opinion is omnipotent. 


tt 


A Delightful Book. 


Nevertheless, to all those persons for 

whom the genius of the great 
poets is still a powerful factor in the 
happiness of their lives I can most 
heartily recommend Professor Arthur 
C. Bradley’s most interesting collection 
of lectures recently deliv ered by him at 
Oxford and just published by Mac- 
millan. They were originally delivered 
when Professor Bradley held the tenure 
of the chair of poetry at Oxford, 1goI-6, 


but have since that time been considerably 
enlarged and revised and are now’ issued, 
bound together, in book form under the 
It much besides. 


title of ‘Oxford Lectures on Poetry.” 
is one of the most interesting 
and instructive volumes on the 
poetry and the great poets of 
England which we have read 
for a very long time, and it 
will certainly find a warm 
welcome from all those to 
whom the names of Shakespere 
and Shelley and Keats and 
Wordsworth and Milton mean 
something more than names, 
or poets, a slight knowledge 
of whose work is considered 
almost necessary for the usual 
social curriculum. 


rs 
The Love of Poetry. 
he first chapter of this most 


interesting book deals 
with “Poetry for Poetry’s 
Sake.’” In many quarters the 
accusation has been levelled 


against poetry that it has little 
or no real connection with 
everyday life—that it deals, 
in fact, with dreams of which 
there is no realisation and is 
utterly useless as a help to the 
better understanding of exist- 
ence as it must be lived here 
on earth. In reference to this 
the author states his opinion 
that “the two (life and poetry) 
may be called different forms 
of the same thing, one of them 
having (in the usual sense) 
reality but seldom fully satis- 
fying imagination, while the 
other offers something which 
satisfies the imagination but 
has not full reality. They are 
parallel developments which 
nowhere meet, or if I may use a 
word loosely they are analogues. 


Hence we -understand one by the help of 
the other, and even in a sense care for one 
because of the other. The one touches us 


as beings occupying a given position in 


Kita Martin 


THE COUNTESS OF KINNOULL 


Who was before her marriage Miss Darrell, is, like her 
husband, an accomplished musician and the author of 
some charming verses, which have been set to music 


space and time and having feelings, de- 
sires, and purposes due to ‘that position ; 
it appeals to imagination, but appeals to 
What meets us in poetry 


MRS. ARTHUR HARTER 


Who still writes under her maiden name of Ethel Maud de Fonblanque. 
Mrs. Harter is the author of many charming verses, notably ‘‘A Chapter 
of Love Poems,” and two patriotic poems—‘' The Women of Britain” and 


“A Call to Arms” 
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has not a position in the same series of 
time and space, and therefore it makes no 
direct appeal to those feelings, desires, and 
purposes but speaks only to contemplative 
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IAing. 


imagination—imagination the reverse 
of empty or emotionless, imagination 
saturated with the results of the ‘real’ 
experience but still contemplative.” 


tt th 


Wwordoaor h. 
The chapter on Wordsworth is also 

deeply interesting. “There have 
been greater poets than Wordsworth,” 
writes Professor Bradley, ‘ but none 
more original. He saw new things, or 
he saw things in a new way. Natu- 
rally,” he adds, “this would have 
availed us little if his new things had 
been private fancies or if his new 
perceptions had been superficial. But 
that was not so. . Those in 
whom he creates the taste by which 
he is relished, those who learn to love 
him, never let him go. Their love for 
him is of the kind that he himself 
celebrated, a settled passion perhaps 
‘slow to begin’ but never ending, and 
twining round the roots of their 
being.” 

ue ie te 
His Optimism. 
VV ordsw orth we have been often told 
is the soporific of youth and 

the saviour of old age. Yet to those 
who have truthfully learned to love 
his poetry “it continues to bring them 
joy, peace, strength, exaltation. “Tt does 


not thin out or break beneath them as 
they grow older z 
fail them, much 1s repel them, in sadness 
or even in their sorest need ” 


and wiser; nor does it 


Others will teach us nore to dare 
And against fear our breasts to 
steel ; 
Others will strengthen us to bear, 
But who, ah who, will make us 
feel 
The cloud of mortal destiny ? 
Others will front it fearlessly, 
But who like him will put it by? 
tt Ee 
Shelley. 
here is also a most interest- 
ing and fascinating chapter 
dealing with Shelley's view of 
poetry. With his opinions on 
the subject most people are 
almost entirely ignorant. There 
is in his eloquent exposition of 
them a radiance which some- 
times conceals them from many 
readers; but such as they are 
ss they allow us to look into the 
poet’s experience in conceiving 
and composing,” and they give 
a most valuable insight on 
some of the chief characteristics 
of his poetry. Space does not 
allow me to quote further from 
this most interesting and in- 
structive book. The chapters 
devoted to “ Hegel’s Theory of 
Tragedy,” “ T he. ‘Long Poem i in 
the Age of Wordsworth,” ‘The 
Letters of Keats,’ and those 
dealing with Shakspere and 
the Shaksperean theatre and 
audience are among the most 
delightful we have come acress. 
To all lovers of true poetry this 
charming book will be of in- 
estimable value, while it should 
certainly help many to under- 
stand more fully and with a 
greater insight and compre- 
hension certain things which 
have until now remained 


(Continued on p. 166) 
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THE SUBMARINE DANCER AT THE OXFORD. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


SURPRISE—OLGA, THE WICKED MORTAL, IS DISCOVERED BY A DIVER 


A clever new dancer, Ulida by name, is at present appearing in a new emotional scena entitled ‘‘Under the Sea” at the Oxford. The story of the scena 
is briefly this: Ulida impersonates Olga, a wicked mortal imprisoned by the fairies in a shell under the sea who is doomed to remain until released by 


a mortal. A diver descends looking for treasure and comes across an old locker containing gold and jewels. 


He is about to sign to ascend when he 
stumbles across the beautiful Olga. 


She beckons to him. Struck by her beauty he embraces her, when at the touch of a mortal her limbs are set free. 


houtsham & Banfield 


DESPAIR—THE DIVER IS KILLED BY THE DESPAIRING OLGA 


She dances with joy at the hope of release and so fascinates the diver that he gives her part of his treasures. 

and so be set free; he, however, refuses to take her not being certain whether she is mortal. Olga, despairing of persuading the diver, in her 

hopeless rage seizes his knife, cuts the tubes, and the diver is suffocated. The last scene of all depicts the despair of Olga left grief-stricken by 
the diver’s body 


Olga’s object is to ascend with the diver 
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somewhat vague and mysterious. To 
those who had the privilege of listening 
to these admirable lectures in their original 
form this most interesting volume will be 
welcomed with delight, while to all those 
who still keep within their hearts a great 
and abiding love of poetry in all its forms 
Professor Bradley's work will always 
remain a book to be read through again 
and again. 
““Votes for Women.” 
w Great Suffragists—and Why,” bearing 
the sub-title of ‘‘ Modern Makers of 
Future History” (Drane), edited by Miss 
Ethel Hill and Mrs. Olga Fenton Shafer 
(with portraits of same), is likely to make 
many feminine converts to the cause. Not, 
however, on account of its justice but 
because it must be particularly gratifying 
to the retiring nature of most of these 
strenuous ladies to read in this slender 
volume (one of a series we presume, 
because as the ranks become larger they 
will all want to possess printed eulogiums 
as well) such flattering things as ‘“ Mrs. 
Despard is a very noble and very beautiful 
figure in the women’s suffrage movement. 
With what unquenchable fire she pleads ! 
With what eternal youth she presents 
herself in the very thick of the fighting 
lines!”’ or of Miss Christabel Pankhurst : 
“Tn harmony with the words that come in 
an easy flow from her lips, her graceful 
body sways from left to right, free and 
elegant in gesture. She is cool and clever, 
with a genius for rapid invention. The 
only thing over which she ever seems to 
lose control is her brown hair, that slips 
from its soft folds at will and falls in pretty 
curls about her brow” (Oh, the sweet 
thing!) ; or of Mrs. Pethick Lawrence: ‘‘She 
possesses the sweet womanliness and deli- 
cate tact that mark her out for the ideal 
chairwoman. Very few women can com- 
mand the same whole-hearted applause as 
the elegantly-clad figure with the clever 
smile lit up by the dark, expressive eyes.” 
Sickly Flattery. 
nd so on and on for 237 pages. It 
really is a most unconsciously funny 
book, and we should dearly like to see the 
same thing done by ordinary politicians 
for each other. We cannot afford in these 
anxious days to forego anything so really 
humorous. However, apart from its funny 
side this absurd book, “ Great. Suffragists 
—and Why,” is about the most damning 
evidence of why women should not have 
the vote of any we have come across for a 
very long time. Such utterly ridiculous 
volumes of sickly flattery can but do harm 
to a cause which in a modified form 
every thinking man and woman believes 
to be right. 


A New Book on Portugal. 
ortugal may almost be considered as 
an undiscovered country as far as the 
ordinary travelled Englishman is concerned. 
Thus the publication by Messrs. Constable 
of Mr. W. H. Koebel’s interesting, amus- 
ing, and delightful account of Portugal, 
its land and people, is doubly welcome. 
To those who know litle or nothing of this 
very attractive country except the position 
it occupies on the map of Europe and 
the name of its capital this book is 
likely to come as a most pleasant surprise, 
while to those who have already made its 
acquaintance in some way or another it 
is sure to prove of the utmost value and 
interest. And to add to its other pleasant 
features Mr. Koebel’s book contains some 
really charming illustrations in water 


colour from the brush of Mrs. S. Roope 
Dockery, the frontispiece of the “ Lower 
Reach” and ‘Oporto from the Douro” 
being especially excellent, while at the 
same time we must mention the many 
excellent photographs, which add con- 
siderably to the interest and instruction of 
this most delightful book. 


Bush 


THE MARCHIONESS OF BUTE 


Who took the part of Dame Wales in the recent 
pageant at Cardiff 


Something of a Disappointment. 
‘The greatest fault we have to find with 
Lucas Malet’s latest book, “The 
Score”’ (John Murray), is its price and the 
fact that under the cover of a novelty we 
are treated to nothing more nor less than 
two elaborated literary scraps. Asa matter 
of fact this volume contains a couple of 
stories, one rather a long one the other 
shorter and more interesting; neither of 
them, however, has even the remotest 


Bush 
LADY NINIAN CRICHTON-STUART 


As Glamorgan in the recent successful pageant 
at Cardiff 
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SILENT FRIENDS— continued. 


connection with the title printed on the 
cover. Apart from these objections and 
the fact that such things are generally 
priced at something under six shillings we 
have nothing but praise for these excellently- 
written and powerfully-dramaticfragments. 
‘The first story, ‘‘ Miserere Nobis,” sets forth 
at most improbable length the dying con- 
fession of a passionate young Italian 
soldier who upon learning that the man 
he has long known and learnt to love was 
the betrayer of his mother years ago 
revenges her shame only to discover later 
that he has committed parricide. The 
second story, entitled ‘* The Courage of her 


Convictions,” is a far lighter affair. The 
slender thread of narrative is a_ trifle 


prolonged perhaps but it is nevertheless 
invariably interesting and is quite an 
admirable example of this brilliant writer's 
wonderful analytical power and forceful 
prose. 

% it cS) 
Small and Handy. 


oN wonderfully useful and well-designed 

little handbook is ‘Motor Trips 
from London at a Glance” (Middleton), 
arranged by Mr. Philip Richardson. The 
different excursions, which are all ad- 
mirably devised, range from those of one 
or two hours’ duration to others of as many 
weeks’. To the many dwellers in our 
great metropolis who have the good 
fortune to own a motor car, or for that 
matter even a bicycle, this handy little 
book is quite indispensable. 


tt i 


‘“ A Parliament of the Press.” 


YAN. wonderful volume, which I hope to 

devote some more space to next week, 
entitled “A Parliament of the Press” 
(Horace Marshall and Son) has been issued 
as a souvenir of the splendid work accom- 
plished by the recent Imperial Press 
Conference organised by Mr.« Harry 
Brittain. The book, which is beautifully 
got up and illustrated, has a preface written 
by Lord Rosebery and a full report of all 
the speeches and debates which were 
initiated by the conference as well as a 
graphic and extensive review of the doings 
of the delegates in London and the 
provinces. The portraits of everyone of 
note connected with the conference is 
given, which should greatly interest} the 
general public who can thus see for them- 
selves what the men are like who direct 
the channels through which they obtain 
their news. The volume is a splendid 
record of an epoch-making event and as 
such should be generally read, and the 
price (2s. 6d.) is extraordinarily moderate. 


tie 


Some Interesting New Books. 

HE House or Wuispers. By William 

Le Queux. (Nash.) 

Tue Lust or Power. By Beatrice 
Selwyn and Russell Vaughan. (Long.) 

Azove Att Tunes. By W. Teign- 
mouth Shore. (Long.) 

Tue Native Wire. By Henry Bruce. 
(Long.) 

Tue RivaL ACTRESSES. 
Ohnet. (Greening.) 

Tue Story or ANDRE Cornkuis. By 
Paul Bourget. (Greening.) 

Tue Manuscript or Lettice Lone- 
nor. Edited by her Descendant, Eliza- 
beth Longnor. (Drane.) 


By Georges 


SuccEssFUL JAM-MAKING AND FruiT- 
BoTTLinG. By Lucy H. Yates. (Rebman.) 
SmaLtL Estate ManaGEMENT. By 


Albert C. Freeman, (debman.) 
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NO (HIC) DOUBT WHARREVER. By George Belcher. 


tt . 


‘Letsh get away (hic) ’ome, Jarge; you’re (hic) conscientious, bean’t ye?” (hic) 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY 


Our 


Y LADY,—Some time ago I sent 

a letter to Lady Beauchamp, so 

now shall write to you as a 

pair of charming sisters run ina 

couple and must be treated ina strictly 

similar manner. And to my frivolous 

mind, of the two you are by far the most 
attractive. 

Now a word as to past history. There 
can be no doubt that you were born with 
a golden spoon in your mouth, for besides 
your high rank you had great riches, a 
fair share of good looks, and a big slice of 
popularity ; and your girlhood seemed an 
idyll, for your life was spent between 
Saighton Grange, the Cheshire 
home of Lady Grosvenor, and 
Eaton Hall and Grosvenor House, 
the ducal abodes of your exalted 
grandfather, the late Duke of 
Westminster. Then everyone 
knows that you and Lady Beau- 
champ stood high in favour 
with this proud old potentate, 
for when he died he left you 
both some splendid jewels and 
a vast sum of ready money. 
Indeed, to my mind he showed 
a bit too much favouritism as 
he gave you and your sister a far 
finer dower than he bestowed 
on his own three daughters— 
Lady Ormonde, Lady Chesham, 
and the Duchess of Teck. 

Anyhow, as a girl you put in 
the best of good times and lived 
an ideal home life as well as 
holding a place in the inner 
circle of the most exclusive set 
in society. But those who know 
you well say that your happiest 
moments were spent at Saighton 
in that quaint and cosy room in 
the old tower, now a_ boudoir 
but then a schoolroom, which 
was presided over by a_ well- 
known personage, the most 
charming and cheery of German 
governesses. And you had and 
have the nickname of ‘‘ Cuckoo,” 
which as it happens you share 
with Lady Lucan. Then, like 
all the Grosvenors, you love 
outdoor pursuits, are fond of 
animals, and are a superb horse- 
woman, and you are musical, speak 
several languages with ease and correct- 
ness, and are fond of books and. of litera- 
ture. Also your manners are most taking, 
and you have what. is called “the Gros- 
venor voice,” certainly a most excellent 
thing in woman, for this special voice— 
of which your race seems to have a 
monopoly—is soft, low. and thin, with the 
slow, measured tone that somehow re- 
minds one of a diplomatist. You all 
have this good gift, both men and women, 
but the two members of the family most 
noted for their voices are your aunt, Lady 
Ormonde, and your great-aunt, Lady Jane 
Lindsay. 

Then, without being what I have heard 
described as “a raving, tearing beauty,” 
there is much charm in your personal 
appearance. You are of medium height, 
fair, with brown hair, rather dark eyes, a 
bright smile, and a slight, pretty figure ; 
and you always fool gay and in a good 
temper. By the way, was it not Byron 
who wrote, ‘What men admire most in 
woman—'tis animation”? And there is 
no doubt much truth in the statement of 
that highly-experienced personage. 

As regards dress my praise must be of 
the qualified description. You have fairly 


Open Letter. 


No. 


good taste and are no sinner in costume, 
but all the same your get-up lacks chic 
and smartness and sometimes verges too 
much on the picturesque. Your jewels 
are, however, splendid, especially your 
pearls and the very fine sapphires and 
diamonds which were a present from the 
late Duke of Westminster, and‘ you often 
wear a certain small ornament that has a 
special history. This was given you by 
Sir Thomas Lipton when you helped at 
the launching of Shamrock ITI., and it 
consists of a shamrock mounted in 
emeralds with the flag of the Royal Ulster 
Yacht Club in enamel and sapphires, and 


THE COUNTESS OF SHAFTESBURY 


between these two is a small scroll and 
the figure “III” in large diamonds. In 
fact, you own many beautiful jewels, but I 
who ‘never flatter cannot describe you as 
a first-rate dresser. However, you have 
many social gifts and are a good hostess, 
especially at your country home, St. Giles’s 
House in Dorset. ‘Then you hold high 
place at Court, are favoured by royalty, 
and act as bedchamber woman to the 
Princess of Wales. Also Lord Shaftes- 
bury--of whom more anon—is chamber- 
lain to her Royal Highness. And_ this 
means that you both have the entrée at 
courts and at palace balls and are much 
to the fore on all great occasions. Writ- 
ing this recalls to mind that the present 
Prince and Princess of Wales have become 
noted lor their distinguished households, 
for among the Princess’s entourage are 
women of such high position as yourself, 
Lady Airlie, and Lady Lamington, and 
that proud peeress, Lady Bradford, is an 
extra lady in waiting; and the Prince of 
Wales numbers among his household such 
men as Lord Wenlock, Lord Crichton, and 
Lord Charles Fitzmaurice. 

Now I come to the matter of your 
marriage, which took place in 1899. 
You were a July bride, and if I remember 
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LXVI.—The Countess of Shaftesbury. 


aright your weddine was from Grosvenor 
House and you were given away by the 
late Duke of Westminster, and you made 
the marriage of the season as your bride- 
groom was then in full possession. 
Husbands are often in their proper 
place—the background—but an exception 
shall be made in favour of Lord Shaftes- 
bury, for he is a handsome man still on 
the right side of forty, smart, clever, and 
one of the best-dressed men in society. 
And he has talents, and were he in poverty 
to-morrow could earn for himself an ample 
income, for he is a born musician and owns 
a tenor voice of fine quality which has been 
trained in an admirable manner. 
His friends remember that on 
one occasion his singing might 
have had for him a remarkable 
result. This happened a year or 
so ago at the dedication of a 
new organ at the church of 
Shaston St. James near the town 
of Shaftesbury. He took his 
place in the choir stalls in the 
simplest fashion, and his two solos 


were the well-known oratorio 
numbers, “If with all your 
hearts” from. Mendelssohn’s 


Elijah and “The soft southern 
breeze” from Barnby’s Rebekah. 
Now it chanced that at this 
service his voice was heard and 
admired by an American im- 
presario and he was offered 5,000 
dollars (£1,000) a week to appear 
as a vocalist under his own name 
in the United States. This offer, 
as may be guessed, was declined 
with due acknowledgments. But 
music is no doubt his favourite 
pastime, and he has a practical 
knowledge of the old songs of 
Ireland and can sing the folk- 
songs of Donegal in a delightful 
manner. In this music he takes 
a natural interest as his mother, 
the late Dowager Lady Shaftes- 
bury, was only child of a former 
Lord Donegall, and it was to a 
Lady Donegall of olden days, 
his great - grandmother, that 
Thomas Moore dedicated some of 
his Irish melodies. 

To hark back fora moment to 
the subject of your revered mother-in-law. 
As the heiress of a rich marquis she had 
both lands and money, and it was from her 
that you inherited Belfast Castle and with 
it many of the ground rents of Bellast. 
She as it happens had a unique per- 
sonality; she was a stern matron and 
ruled her family with a rod of iron that 
sometimes fell rather heavily on the 
shoulders of her charming and up-to-date 
daughters. However, she turned them 
out well and in most instances they made 
brilliant marriages. 

This reminds me that your husband 
has had more than one distinguished fore- 
bear. The 7th Lord Shaftesbury will 
go down to fame as having been the 
father. of several useful measures which 
are now on the statute book. Among 
these were the Ten Hours Bill, the Fac- 


Thomsen 


tory Acts, and the Act for Workshop 
Regulation. Your children must get 


one word of mention. Your only son, 
Lord Ashley, is now eight years old and 
you have two small daughters, the Ladies 
Mary and Dorothea Ashley.—I remain, 
my lady, your obedient servant, CANDIDA. 


iit ie tit 
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THE NEY QUESTION. By Will Owen. 


**Wot do they mean, Jimmy, when they say money talks?” 
“1 dunno, unless it’s the wonderful way it says good-bye to yer” 
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L1eS 


By Spencer Leigh Hughes. 


PP AHE other day a good deal of 


laughter was caused in the House 

of Commons when Sir Alexander 

Acland Hood, the chief Conserva- 
tive whip, read out a letter which he had 
received from Mr. Jack Pease, the chief 
Liberal whip. What amused the members 
was the friendly familiaritv in the tone 
of the letter, which ended with the phrase, 
“Yours ever.” The laughter made it 
impossible to hear whether the name, 
“ Jack,” was signed at the end—the name 
by which Mr. Pease is known to his inti- 
mates ones it is not really his. 


Jack and Ale 

f course, in theory the two chief whips 

ought to be deadly enemies, each 
suspecting the other and each trying to 
circumvent the other. They ought 
to scowl at each other even as 
Mr. Pickwick thought that opposing 
counsel ought to glare and _ snarl. 
It happens, however, that when the 
two rival whips meet in the lobby 
they exchange salutations of the 
“Hullo, Alec,” and “Hullo, Jack,” 
sort. A friend who attended nearly 
every sitting of the Parnell Commis- 
sion told me that when Sir Richard 
Webster met Sir Robert Reid they 
used to nod and exclaim, “ Morning, 
Bob,” and ‘ Morning, Dick,” and it 
may be that they use the same easv- 
going phrases now that one is the 
Lord Chief Justice and the other is 
the Lord High Chancellor. 
tt a es 

Mysterious Conferences. 
[t sometimes happens that ‘‘ Alec” 

and “Jack” want to come to 
some little arrangement about the 
course of public business, and one 
will ask the other into the mysterious 
recesses of his office. What goes on 
in those rooms is a secret rigidly 
guarded from the outsider. I would 
not reveal that secret if I -knew it, 
for the offence would be a breach of 
privilege of a very gross type. I have 
been told, however, that when the 
two chief whips are conferring one 
can sometimes hear a cheerful “ cloop” 
announcing the release of a cork, 
followed by the tinkling of glasses, 
and then a gurgling noise ending 
with a sigh of satisfaction. But 
whether the whips really lubricate business 
in this way is a matter about which I 
know pours 


“My Dear. Profumo,” He 


here was another letter which tickled 
the House besides the one in which 
Jack Pease said ‘Yours ever’ to his 
mortal (political) foe, for on the same day 
some one read aloud a letter which 
the Duke of Norfolk had written to Mr. 
Profumo, who was then a candidate for 
the High Peak division of Derbyshire. 
The duke began his letter with the phrase, 
“My dear Profumo,” and there ought to 
be nothing very peculiar about that seeing 
that the gentleman's name happens to be 
Profumo, but the members shouted with 
laughter. They seemed to see something 
irresistibly comical in the notion of the 
Duke of Norfolk, the head of the peerage, 
the premier duke, the Earl-Marshal, and the 
Chief Butler of England sitting down to 
indite a letter beginning ‘My dear 
Profumo.” 


5 
7 


is 
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In the above cartoon, 
England, 
bemoaning the crumbling of his imperial castle, India, 


What's in a Name? 
[t is certain that in the world of politics 
there is a great deal in a name; that 
is to say, while a name by itself may not 
be able to help a man much, a quaint 
name may hinder a man very consider- 
ably. I have not the pleasure of knowing 
Mr. Profumo, and there may possibly be 
family traditions which make him pro- 
perly proud of his name, but I do thirk 
that he would do well-to change it if he 
wants to succeed in politics. The man in 
the street is a curious and irresponsible 
creature, and for some reason or. other— 
or perhaps for no reason at all—he does not 
“hold with” a name like Profumo, and 
even the faendship of the premier duke 
as evidenced in the phrase, “My dear 
Profumo,” could not recommend it. 


AN ITALIAN VIEW OF THE INDIAN PERIL 


reproduced from 
represented as a typical ‘‘redcoat,” 


which, as seen above, seems to be falling away 


What about Spiffkins ? 
Lt us suppose that a gentleman named 
Spiffkins wanted to get into the 
House; any practical agent would admit 
at once that his name would be worth 
a few hundred votes to his opponent right 
off. It would not matter if an archi- 
bishop wrote to him as ‘ My dear Spilfl- 
kins.” There are names which the public 
refuses to take seriously, and Spiffkins is 
one of them. I never think of blaming a 
man for changing his name if he happens 
to have one he does not like. Indeed, I 
think it is ludicrous to talk about any 
country being free if a man has not the 
right to call himself by any name he likes. 
He ought to be careful, of course, in 
regard to the names he applies to others, 
but his own name should be left to his 
own choice. 


Fes * & 
Scottish Names. 


It is a Curious fact that many gentlemen 
who drop names which they find in- 
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“* Pasquino,” 
is seen 


convenient, or a handicap in business or 


society, adopt Scottish names. ‘‘Mac- 
kenzie” is quite a favourite and so 
is “Macpherson.” Now when viewed 


from a position of serene and philoso- 
phical detachment there is nothing better 
about Mackenzie or Macpherson than 
there is about Profumo. It may be that 
the Profumos (or is the plural form 
“*Profumoes”’?) came over with the Con- 
queror, and. they may have been distin- 
guished citizens in this realm ever since, 
but the fact rémains that the average 
Englishman has no passion. for such a 
name. It is quite possible that had Mr. 
Profumo stood as Mr. Augustus Fitz- 
gerald or as Mr. Cecil Montgomery he 
would to-day have been member for the 
High Peak division, 


# 


The Chari of “Wilson. » 
“[ here must be some peculiar charm 
about the name, Wilson, in the 
world of politics, for there have been 
more gentlemen so named in the 
House of Commons for a good many 
years than gentlemen bearing any 
other name. I have no doubt that 
there are far more Smiths than 
Wilsons in the general community, 
but while there are four Smiths in 
the House of Commons there are 
eight Wilsons. Again, I believe there 
is only one member bearing (no doubt 
without abuse) the grand old name of 
Robinson. Now no one can deny 
that the Robinsons vastly outnumber 
the Wilsons in these islands, yet in 
the House there are eight Wilsons to 
one Robinson. And I am assured 
that there is actually no one named 
Brown in that assembly, and there 
are only three Joneses. Thus, if you 
add together all the Smiths, Joneses, 
and Robinsons they just manage to 
equal the Wilsons. 
% tt ie 

The Fickleness of Fame. 
I Sopa being much struck about 

a couple of years ago by an 
incident which shows that even the 
best-known names may be quite un- 
known to many people. Mr. Algernon 
Ashton was at that time in full swing 
writing letters to the papers. He 
had succeeded in getting more than 
r,rt00 published, some of them appearing 
in a dozen different newspapers. Yet 
when he went to a musical recital at 
which some of his own compositions were 
being rendered he heard an old lady say 
to a friend as she examined the programme, 
“Who is Algernon Ashton? I have never 
heard of this composer.” It seems almost 
incredible that the name should have 
been new to anyone in these islands, yet 
that distinguished man overheard the 
remark. If such a namecan be overlooked, 
what name is safe ? 

a % to 

Epistolary Style. 

have wandered from the topic I began 

with—namely, the polite letter-writing 
among political opponents. I have heard 
it said that the Prime Minister addresses 
the leader of the Opposition as “ Dear 
Arthur,’ and it is notorious that Mr. 
Chaplin is written to as “ Dear Harry,” 
and some of the champions in the House 
who say terrible things across the floor 
end their letters most affectionately. 
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PUBLICITY’S PURGATORY. By André FHlelle. 


Fierce is the light that beats around a throne 
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REAL GHOST STORIES 


No. II.—No. —, 


HE other evening I visited No. —, 
Victoria Street, with the idea of 
investigating the hauntings re- 
ported to be taking place there. 

Under the pretence of looking over the 
premises with a view to renting them I 
had managed to obtain the keys, and I 
now entered the house, alone, shortly 
before midnight. 

Having been told nothing beyond the 
mere fact that the place was haunted I 
was entirely ignorant as to the nature of 
the phenomena, consequently my mind 
was quite free from the influence of sug- 
gestion. On closing the street door I 
found myself in a narrow passage leading 
to the rear of the house, whilst confronting 
me was a narrow staircase. I glanced at 
the latter instinctively; it was dark, 
lonely, and silent—oppressively silent —and 
as the light from my lantern flashed on 
it I thougl ht I saw some strange fantastic 
shadow shrink back into the gloom. 

I descended into the basement, the 
sound of my footsteps on the stone "floor 
echoing and re-echoing through the empty 
house. Having concluded my exploration 
of the lower premises I ascended once again 
to the ground floor and commenced to 
mount the stairs leading to the first story. 

The sensations I always experience 
when in close proximity to the super- 
physical now began to make themselves 
felt. I was afraid—horribly afraid—with 
that fear which was all the more intense 
because the actual cause of alarm was as 
yet indefinite and vague. Here, I assured 
myself, on this very staircase the hauntings 
must assuredly occur, but what are they? ? 
I paused; the darkness of those many 
tenantless landings overhead dismayed 
me—lI grew unnerved. 

I listened—listened with the greatest 
and most unwilling attention—for any of 
those mysterious creaks and cracklings that 
often arouse one’s curiosity when in bed 
and make one eagerly desirous for the 
morning. There were none; the silence 
was absolute. 

I was reflecting over this incongruity 
when a current of icy air coming from 
below made me involuntarily shiver. The 
phenomenon was approaching! My an- 
ticipations of what I should see now were 

_so dreadful that I felt positively sick with 
fear, my heart beating with loud and 
rapid pulsations. I was compelled, how- 
ever, to keep on looking, and at last saw 
something bright and luminous slowly 
ascending the staircase towards me. 


Nearer and nearer it came until a 
sudden turn in the staircase brought it 
fully into view, and I perceived that it was 
either the astral body of a woman or an 
impersonating elemental. The tension on 
my nerves up to this point had been some- 
thing terrific, but I felt immeasurably 
relieved as soon as 1 knew what I had to 
encounter and that it was an appearance at 


THE SOLITARY HEAD 


This phantom haunts a cupboard in a house near 
Groby, Westmoreland, and is a vice-elemental 


least human. It is the sub-animal species 
of phantasms that is the most horrible. 

I rose to my feet and holding my 
lantern in front of me flashed it on the 
approaching form. A large pair of black 
eyes, beautiful both in “formation and 
colouring but of a most peculiar, indefin- 
able expression, met mine in a fixed stare. 
The face—gleaming white—was faultless 
in contour, the nose small and delicately 
moulded, the chin just prominent enough ; 
the lips, full and red, were slightly parted 
revealing two dazzling rows of even teeth, 
and the hair of raven blackness clustered on 
either side the forehead in glossy ringlets. 

It was a beautiful face of a Spanish 
type with a something in its expression 
that was bafflingly unpleasant. The figure 
was clad in a long white loose- flowing 
garment of a material with which I was 
unacquainted. 

Approaching close to me it laid a 
forefinger on its lips as if enjoining silence, 


Victoria Street, S.W. 


and then turning round as it paused it 
seemed to beckon me to follow. I did so, 
and we ascended the staircase to the third 
story. Here we came to an abrupt halt in 
a long and straight corridor running the 
length of the house and terminated at one 
extremity by a window overlooking a 
dismal courtyard. 

Taking up a position with her back to 
the wall and silently bidding me do the 
same the phantom stood for some minutes 
in an attitude of expectancy, an irresist- 
ibly arch smile playing in her eyes and 
round her lips. 

We had not been waiting very long be- 
fore I heard the pattering of naked feet in 
the far distance—patter, patter, patter— 
gradually getting nearer and nearer. 

I became aware also of an _ extra- 
ordinary change in the air, which from 
being cold had became insufferably hot— 
tropically hot — with all the burning, 
stifling, choking heat of an American 
desert, such, for example,.as I have 
many times experienced in Oregon and 
Calilornia. 

It seemed to me, moreover, that I was 
no longer in a house but that the corridor 
was a road, a white dusty track bounded 
on either side by a barren sandy plain. 

Nearer and nearer came tlhe pattering, 
the pattering of human feet on the sun- 
baked soil. Still I could see no one, no 
one but the girl by my side, who was 
gleefully awaiting the slowly approaching 
runner. 

A few steps more and the invisible 
runner was Close to us, and then—then on 
my startled ears there rang the cry, faint 
and agonising, ‘“‘ Water! water | for God's 
sake water!” which was repeated over 
and over again till the voice came from 
the far, far distance. 

I looked at the girl and her face was 
radiant with hellish glee. I wanted to 
speak, to ask her what it all meant, but 
could not articulate a sound. Her g hostly, 
her satanically ghostly, beauty held me 
spellbound, and as I was struggling to 
overcome this impotency Big Ben solemnly 
chimed one, and the apparition vanished. 

The only explanation to the mystery 
that Icould obtain was that some years 
previously the house had been tenanted 
by a foreign lady, strikingly handsome, 
whose husband, a colonel in the Spanish 
Army, had been killed in Cuba during the 
recent War of Independence. 

From this information, brief though it 
is, one can draw one’s own conclusion. 


THE MAN WITH THE BOX 


A phantom seen by the author when he was a 
boy in a barn in Northamptonshire. It is of the 
vagrarian species 


A PHANTOM HAND 


This hand haunts a farm near the Land’s 
End and belongs to the vagrarian order of 
elementals 
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A COMMON TYPE OF GHOST 


Seen by the author, who judges it to be a vice 
elemental. It was seen outside a disused burial 
ground 
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Can’t you see, you silly ass, you’ve given me too much gas]! 


Good heavens} What are you do 
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DAY WITH THE DEVON J 


MR. PHILIP EVERARD M. DE MAURINCIS AND M. 'CHU A LIVELY SCENE A 
(‘Snowstorm ” of ‘‘ The Field”), honorary secretary (Nephew of the late Empress of China), two Devon sports- Of the Devon and Somerset Staghounds on Cloutsham Ball, 
to the Devon and Somerset Staghounds men who are often to be seen out with the staghounds opening meet fo 


NEAR THE FINISH WHO GO! 


4 clever snapshot showing a stag at bay on the Exe A trio of hounds take a 


LADY ARTHUR GROSVENOR A TRIO OF FIRST-FLIGHTERS CAPTAI 
A well-known follower of the Devon and Somerset, Lord Ebrington (whose coming-of-age rejoicings were celebrated at Castle Hill last The new mas 
riding astride month), Miss Seymour, and General Sir Reginald Pole-Carew and | 
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ND SOMERSET STAGHOUNDS. 


THE OPENING MEET SIR JOHN HEATHCOAT-AMORY, BART. (ON FOOT) M. ERNEST SiMON 
On this historic spot the Devon and Somerset have had their A veteran master of hounds and a grandson of the famous A French master of staghounds, who never 
- hundreds of years John Heathcoat, the brilliant inventor misses the autumn stag-hunting on Exmoor 


‘SS THERE ? A UNIQUE SNAPSHOT 


peep at the photographer The stag at bay—a scene on the Exe 


N ADKINS ON THE TRAIL MR. LANGHAM REID 
er of the Devon Hounds following scent along a ditch. The country in the background looks of A well-known foxhunter from the Pytchley country, who 
somerset somewhat similar character to the shires always takes a house at Exford for the stag-hunting season 
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The excitement and the swilt motion 

of the dance had sent a warm, rich 

flush to her cheeks, the black masses 
of her hair were charmingly disordered, 
and her eyes flashed and sparkled with the 
very joie de vivre. She was a good dancer, 
too, and even a clumsy partner could not 
spoil the easy grace of ler movements. 

Of the many admiring eyes that 
followed her in and out of the mazy 
waltz two pairs, each bent upon her from 
different parts of the room, showed more 
than ordinary zeal in the persistence of 
their surveillance. 

The music stopped, the floorful of 
heated couples came to a standstill, the 
ladies with general spontaneity heaved a 
sigh in which happiness and relief were 
mingled, and linking their arms into those 
of their partners strolled leisurely off to the 
buffet or the lounge. 

Sybil Moore on her way to a sorbet au 
kirsch passed the possessor of one of those 
pairs of interested eyes. 

“Will you excuse me just a moment, 
Mr. Wright?” she asked her partner. ‘I 
shall join you shortly at the palm settee 
in the Red Room.” 

“Certainly.” Mr. Wright released the 
girl’s arm and bowed. “I shall keep a 
seat for you. Don’t be long.” 

Just as the speaker disappeared through 
a neighbouring door Sybil turned and held 
out her hand to the possessor of the eyes. 
“T saw you arrive. How d’you do?” 

“Sybil, you look lovely to-night— 
lovelier I think than I have ever seen 
you.” 

“Don’t tall nonsense, Percy.” 

“JT don't. You know I mean what I 


say. 


“ 


le was the night of the county ball. 


Aren't you tired of rolling out the 
same pretty speeches to every pretty 
woman you meet ?”’ 

“No. Because no speeches that I make 
to you are worth the trouble where other 
women are concerned.” 

“Percy, you’re a wicked tempter of the 
innocent, who, alas, are all too curious 
just to experience for once what it is to be 
in the toils of such a man.” 

“You are unjust, Sybil. You know, 
dear, that I love you.” He whispered the 
words passionately as he leaned towards 
her. 

“And if I so far forgot myself as to 
yield, where, think you, would your love 
lead me?” She looked across the room 
and encountered another pair of eyes. 
‘Those were eyes of fire—and purposeful. 
Something was going to happen she told 
herself, and that shortly. 

“Where but to a paradise of deepest 
aflection—where is 

She laughed lightly. 

“Sybil,” his tone was mildly reproach- 
ful, “can’t you be serious ?” 

“Methinks the times be strangely 
changed, my Don Juan. Adam is now 
the tempter not the tempted.” 

“Now you know very well how stupid 
it is to talk like that. You know that 
Eve is still the temptress ; you know it is 
the fascinating beauty and charm of the 
Eves of the twentieth century that rouse in 
man his most passionate impulses. You 
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THE NIGHT OF THE BALL 
By Celt. 


know all this. You pique yourself upon 
being one of the seductive syrens and you 
won't admit it.” 

“Percy, you're growing sententious. 
But I must leave you,” she held out her 
hand. © Mr. Wright will be coming to look 
for me.” 

“At least you will allow me the 
pleasure of a waltz?” he said. 

“It wouldn’t be safe. I’mafraid you’re 
rather dangerous to-night.” She smiled 
not disapprovingly. 

“Just one dance, Sybil, please.” He 
caught at the programme hanging from 
her wrist. 

““ Very well, just one.’ 
little card. 

“Which?” he asked. 

“ Number—first alter supper.” He 
scribbled his initials opposite the number, 
and the next moment Sybil Moore was 
out of the room. 

““Gad! she’s a peach,” half muttered, 
half thought, Percy Marlow as he moved 
unconsciously towards the smokeroom 
and a whisky and soda, “and hang me if I 
let her slip. She’s grown on me too much 
for that now.” 

Ten minutes later he had finished 
his drink and thrown his half-smoked 
cigarette into the fire. Then he returned 
leisurely to the ballroom where sets of 
lancers were -being made up by the M.C. 
Three more dances and his arm would be 
round her; but meantime the hot atmo- 
sphere of the room seemed antagonistic to 
his nerves, so he passed on to the lobby 
and thence out into the cool, refreshing 
evening air. 

Another man, who had been a deeply- 
interested watcher of Percy’s movements 
for an hour past, also stepped into the 
evening air. Sybil was a witness of these 
silent departures and grew apprehensive, 
but she could not break up the set 
however great was her desire that way. 

Percy Marlow selected a Pedro Murias 
from his case, snipped off the tip with 
his practised fingers, and commenced to 
smoke. He leant an elbow on the balus- 
trade of the verandah and gave himself 
over to contemplation and pulling smoke 
wreatlis. 

Suddenly a footstep upon the gravel 
just behind roused him from dreamland to 
a knowledge of his surroundings. But 
before he had time to turn or to speak a 
man stood at his side. 

“Delightfully cool out here, Mr. 
Marlow,” commented the newcomer. 

“ D’you want me to argue the point?” 
asked Percy. 

“No. I want to say something on 
quite a different matter. D’you mind 
having a stroli round the lake? It’s 
pleasanter than here and we're less likely 
to be interrupted.” 

“What is it you want to say? 
Nothing serious I hope. I make a rule 
never to talk seriously at a ball.” 

“So I imagined.” 

“What do you mean?”’ 

“What Isay. Myname’s John Deane. 
Am I quite plain?” 

“Very!” assented Percy meaningly. 
The other caught the meaning but took 
no offence. 


He opened the 
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“Let that stand. Will you walk round 
the lake?” 

“No need. Say what you've got to 
say here. I can spare you just five 
minutes.” 

“You may be induced to spare me 
longer than that, though I reckon five 
minutes will just be about enough to say 
what I’ve got to say.” 

“T hope so; make it less if you-can,” 
said Percy as he returned to his leaning 
position on the balustrade. 

“You return to London this morning 
I believe ?’—it was now approaching 
two a.m. 

“Not if I know it,” replied Percy, for 
the first time interested in his self-imposed 
companion’s talk. ‘‘ Who told you that 
story?” 

“We needn’t discuss that. I think, 
however, you will consent to leave Leven- 
worth by the 5.30 express.” 

“Then you think wrongly, my good 
sir.” John Deane’s cool matter-of-fact 
tone was becoming very irritating to 
Percy’s nerves. The latter drew himself 
up preparatory to taking his departure. 
“T don’t think this conversation is likely 
to interest me; permit me to wish you 
good morning.” 

Deane held up his hand. ‘You 
allowed me five minutes, Marlow; they 
are not yet up.” 

“Well, what is it you want to say?” 
asked Percy impatiently, thrusting his 
hands into his trousers pockets. 

“Are you going to marry 
Moore?” 

“ What the devil is that to you?” 

“ Much—very much.’ Will you answer 
the question ?” 

“Certainly not. 


Miss 


I decline to discuss 


Miss Moore or anyone else with you. Let 
me pass.” 
“Not yet, Mr. Marlow.” Deane’s 


manner was determined, and the man he 
addressed felt a trifle disturbed. ‘‘ You’ve 
been contriving to see a good deal of 
Miss Moore for some months past. You 
met her, I believe, at an at home in 
London ; you seem to take a great interest 
in her, and now you come here to—well, 
you know best what.” 

“Go on; go on.” 

“T will—make no mistake. Again I 
ask, do you intend to marry Sybil 
Moore?” 

“Does a man marry every girl he pays 
compliments or attentions to?” 

“Don’t try to pass it off that way. I 
ask a straight question.” 

“And what right have you to ask a 
question at all?” 

“Sybil Moore is more to me than she 
is to you. Now do you understand ?”’ 

“Then why the deuce don’t you marry 
the girl?”’ At last Marlow had struck his 
opponent in a weak spot. 

John Deane could be masterful enough 
with other men; he could play as good 
a game of polo as any in the county, 
he was generally in at the death with the 
hounds, riding a thoroughbred that no one 
else cared to bestride—-but marry Sybil 
Moore! He had never somehow felt 
courageous enough to ask the momentous 


question. 
i (Continiued on p. ii) 
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Percy Marlow at once saw that he had 
scored a point and determined to press it 
home. “You can’t summon up _ enough 


courage to take the plunge yourself, and so * 


you're jealous because another man steps in 
and threatens to carry off the prize. Don’t 
you think you're in rather a false position?” 

John Deane in very helplessness would have 
liked to choke the speaker, but he restrained 
the passion that was surging within him. 

“Just now,” he replied as calmly as 
possible, “you as good as said you didn’t 
want to marry Miss Moore. Do you think 
then you are playing a straight game by 
hunting after her and making people talk?” 

“Oh, oh! making people talk is it? And 
do you think that disturbs me?” 

“Very likely not; I am far from interested 
in what disturbs you, but when Miss Moore’s 
name is coupled in the village beershop with 
yours I have something to say.” 

“I’m to understand then from what you 
say that you patronise the village beershop ?”’ 
There was a decided soupcon of a sneer in 
Marlow’s voice. 

“Take care, sir; don’t go too far.” 

“Come, come; haven’t we had enough of 
this talk? Such company as you have thought 
fit to force upon me is not at alla pleasant 
or profitable way of spending the evening.” 

“Once again, sir, I tell you that until 
you have decided to leave Levenworth by 
the 5.30 express you don’t enter that ball- 
room. Is that clear?” 

“ Perfectly. And if I refuse and tell you 
just as plainly that I will not be dictated to 
by you or anyone else?” 

“Then I shall pitch you into that water.” 
The words were spoken with the most dis- 
passionate calmness while a slight nod and 
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elevation of the eyebrows left no doubt as to 
what John Deane meant. 

Percy Marlow set his jaws and prepared 
for the struggle that he felt was coming. 
“You cursed interloper, don’t think you're 
going to try these.games on with me,” came 
through his hard-compressed lips. His right 
hand shot out to grip the other’s throat, but it 
was caught in time and the two men closed. 

_. Bit by bit Marlow was forced along the 
verandah and down the steps. He was 
clutching his. opponent in an uncomfortably 
passionate embrace, but his legs: were not 
able to withstand the powerful advance of 
the other’s. The odds were very much in 
favour of his getting the promised bath head- 
first from the top of the rustic bridge near by. 

“Mercy ! what are you doing?” It was 
the repressed cry of a woman who came 
hurrying towards the men through the trees 
and the gloom. They ceased struggling for 
amoment. She came nearer. It was Sybil 
Moore just released from the most trying 
dance she ever went through. 

“Do come away from each other I entreat 
you!” She waited while the men slowly 
released each other. “John, what does it 
all mean?” 

“ Oh—eh—nothing much, Sybil,’ Deane 
managed to reply after some hesitation. 

“John, that’s not true. You've been 
quarrelling, and about me, too. You surely 
didn’t think I cared for Mr. Marlow. How 
blind and stupid you’ve both been. Why, 
there’s only one man I care for, and thanks 
to Mr. Marlow,” placing her hand on Deane’s 
shoulder, “I’ve got him.” 


Percy Marlow didn’t wait for the promised 
dance. He took the 5.30 express after all. 
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Fashions at Cowes. 
OWES always introduces us to charming 
nautical attire which can be worn during 
August and the early part of September 
at fashionable seaside resorts, and this 
season was no exception to the rule. Amongst 
the most delightful costumes were those of dark 
blue serge with suéde revers and cuffs of a light 
tan shade, or as an alternative the facings were 
of very coarse linen or shantung; the coats 
were semi-fitting and were accompanied by 
loosely-fitting waistcoats, which when the former 
were closed had the appearance of a man’s vest 
slip. Cream serge costumes were, however, even 
more popular than navy and were relieved with 
pale blue linen. The skirts were semi-corselet, 
showing the ubiquitous hip yoke with panels 
back and front, kilts being introduced on either 
side, while those built on the lines of a High- 
lander’s kilt claimed a certain amount of atten- 
tion. It was to be regretted, however, that they 
were not carried out in tartans as this is the 
only fabric in which these skirts look well. 
Hand-knitted jerseys with plastron fronts were 
worn, the base of which was rolled up in true 
fishwile fashion. Mention must also be made 
of the merits of the dull black météore sarto- 
tial costumes, which divided the honours with 
those fashioned of black satin worn by a few 
extremists. 
iit a a 
The Alliance of Navy Serge and Black Soutache. 
ome of the frocks seen at this fashionable 
rendezvous were of navy serge decorated 
with black soutache, but the majority were 
absolutely plain with the exception of 
the gold anchorand gun-metal buttons. 
Many delightful gowns were fashioned 
of fine white serge with pinafore effects 
and were accompanied. by tarpaulin 
hats quite.simply trimmed round the 
crown with a band of white corded 
ribbon. White linen frocks cut en 
princesse relieved with brightly-coloured 
tussore trimmings created a furore of 
admiration, purple and white being a 
popular as well as happy alliance. 
Any amount of originality of effect was 
achieved by the introduction of a 
coloured scarf or sash, which was 
threaded just above the knees and 
tied in an enormous bow at the side 
or back. This decoration served no 
practical purpose but was very attrac- 
tive when cleverly arranged. 
Ea tt 
The Revival of the Waistcoat. 
he waistcoat, which never fails to 
achieve a large measure of popu- 
larity, has again been revived. In its 
latest guise it hangs well away from 
the figure, is fashioned of suéde to 
harmonise with the costume, and is 
primarily destined to accompany the 
semi-fitting coats of frieze, homespun, 
and tweed which will be extensively 
worn during the next few weeks in the Highlands. 
Quite different affairs are the narrow vests which 
are noticeable on coats of the Norfolk character ; 
the vest extends from the collar to some 6 in. 
below the waist and is embellished with buttons. 
The collars are of the same material as the coats 
and are outlined with braid and finished with a 
smart little bow of the same. The skirts are 
strapped to below the knees, the straps finishing 
in a point beneath the button, from which spring 
box pleats, a very clever device for introducing 
the requisite flare. 


The Triumph of the Knitted Coat. 
‘The supremacy of the long knitted coats is 
now an accomplished fact; never have they 
been more gracefully built nor more individuality 
introduced in the designs. There are the simple 
affairs of the Norfolk character, which are par- 
ticularly becoming to the svelte figure, and many 
charming examples with rounded fronts and 
semi-fitting backs finished with a neat, trim 


T 


collar. For those who prefer sacque coats there 
is a splendid choice, the fronts being turned back 
with large pearl buttons. Perhaps, however, the 
most attractive of all are those of the military 
persuasion which extend to the hem of the skirt. 
Seven-eights length is very fashionable, and the 
short woman should remember that this length 
is the most becoming to her and that she must 
not wear one which extends below the hem of 
her skirt. Writing on the length of coats reminds 
me that the advance tailors are building their 


of Fas! 


‘oe 


IY 


1 
vad 


o}) 


— 
~ 


| 


A CHARMING SEASIDE 


FROCK 


Introducing the kilted skirt of fine white serge with 
cuirass of toile de jouy 


new models for the autumn with coats which 
extend some 2 in. below the skirt, the latter 
being very short. 


te i a 


Tailored Skirts for the Sportswoman. 

S kitts for the sportswoman which are destined 
to accompany these coats have received 

special attention from the leading couturiéres, 

and in accordance with the exigencies of fashion 

clear the ground quite 4 in. They are carried 

out in heather mixture tweeds and cheviots as 
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By Marjorie 
Wamilton. 


well as in serges, Smart indeed are the kilted 
skirts, which are promised animmense period of 
approbation. An excellent idea for yachting 
and steamer wear is to have the skirt decorated 
with tab and button trimming round the hem ; 
a narrow piece of the material or a stout piece 
of ribbon is threaded through the tabs so that in 
windy weather the skirt can be drawn in tightly 
round the ankles. It is a very simple arrange- 
ment and in no way detracts from the elegance 
of the skirt. 
The Cult of Beautiful Jewellery. 
“The wonderful intensity and brilliancy 
of its sunlit rays has endeared 
the diamond to the feminine portion 
of the universe from time immemorial, 
and indeed there are few members of 
the sterner sex who do not fully appre- 
ciate its wonderful beauty as a solitaire, 
scarf pin, or ring. ‘Tradition tells us 
that diamonds were in ancient times 
deemed most fitting offerings to the 
gods as they combined “the purity of 
water with the flash of fire.” Had it 
been possible for those who dwelt many 
centuries ago to have seen the exquisite 
chef d’ceuvres created by the Parisian 
Diamond Company — 143, Regent 
Street; 85, New Bond Street; and 
the Burlington Arcade—methinks they 
would have greatly marvelled. It must, 
however, be borne in mind that it 
is not only in the designs and settings of the 
jewellery which appeal to those endowed with 
the riches of Croesus that this firm excels but in 
fascinating little ornaments such as brooches 
and pendants, of which one can become the 
possessor for a sovereign. The company also 
makes a speciality of rather more expensive 
jewellery suitable for bridesmaids. 
% tt 
Outfits for the Highlands. 
[Demag the past few weeks Mrs. Oliver of 
115, New Bond Street, W., has been busily 
engaged in evolving serviceable withal smart 
costumes for the Highlands with pre-eminently 
satisfactory results. An ideal shooting costume 
was of the new golden tan homespun with red 
lights. The coat was three-quarter length, 
semi-fitting, was guiltless of a collar, but was 
finished with roll-over revers. The skirt, indica- 
tive of La Mode’s latest whim, was semi-gored, 
the whole being decorated with strapping and 
buttons of homespun, the price of which was 
81 guineas; surely a veritable bargain. Destined 
to accompany it was a detachable suéde waist- 
coat which crossed over in front and was 
fastened with one large button. ‘Then for 
74 guineas there was a tweed costume of the 
Norfolk persuasion, the novel notes being the 
introduction of a waistcoat, high collar,-and 
cuffs of cloth. The gored skirt was decorated 
with broad strappings to match the box pleats 
of the coat. As usual there is a vast assortment 
of hats for the sports enthusiast, including 
prairie felts, felt hats trimmed with ribbon for 
30s., and stitched tweed hats edged with suede 
to match the costume. No woman of discern- 
?ment deems her travelling trunks complete 
without at least one of this clever modiste’s 
rest gowns. 
Dress Accessories for the Early Autumn. 
[2 the matter of dress accessories for the early 
autumn there is so much variety at Deben- 
ham and Freebody’s, Wigmore Street, W., that 
one’s choice becomes difficult as the temptations 
on all sides are quite irresistible. Ostrich-tip 
feather collarettes with silk ends in all the 
autumn shades are 14s. gd. and marabout 
collarettes in a great variety of styles, also with 
silken ends, are 16s. 9d. ‘Then there is a splendid 
choice in marabout stoles with mufls en suite, 
while in the realm of dainty hand bags there is 
a veritable embarras de choix. Very attractive, 
too, are the bridge coats built of broad bands of 
gold galon decorated with marabout or ostrich 
tips. 
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Only Nature’s Aid. 


WEIGHT REDUCED WITHOUT EFFORT. 


Antipon assists Nature in restoring a good figure and perfect health 


and im permanently curing Obesity, even in its most obstimate form. 


HAT is it that has so firmly established 

Antipon as the standard remedy for 

the cure of obesity? What are the 

claims which have won for it the 

recognition of press and public, and the support 

of every competent authority—doctors, chemists, 

nurses and others? The answer is simple 

enough: Antipon is permanent in its effects, and 

does its beneficent work with no other assistance 

than Nature sanctions. Plenty of good food, 

lresh air, and a proper observance of the laws of 

lealth and hygiene—these are all the auxiliary 
requirements, 


Ey 


(Chemists recommend Antipon to stout cus- 

tomers who are enquiring for a reliable 
remedy because thev (the chemists) are sure that 
they are recommending a good thing which will 
bring them other customers and will always give 
entire satisfaction. They know the futility of 


AT THE CHEMIST’S. 

Chemist (to Stout Lady): ‘Il can positively 
assure you, Madame, that Antipon will perma- 
nently reduce your weight to normal.” 


pushing drugs, etc., which produce no lasting 
satisfactory results. Modern curative science 
helps Nature to do her restorative and recon- 
structive work ; the old-time methods of reducing 
weight by means of drugging, fasting, sweating, 
etc., simply violate Nature’s laws. We remember 
the pregnant words which Charles Reade put 
into the mouth of a physician in one of that 
famous author’s stories: “Nature cures all that 
are cured: but I pat Nature on the back; the 
others hit her over the head with bludgeons and 
brick-bats |” 


‘The simple, rational, and pleasant Antipon 

treatment is dead against all that offends 
Nature; but it nevertheless reduces weight more 
rapidly than anything else. Not only that, it 
entirely conquers the unnatural obstinate tendency 
to put on a lot of flesh without apparent cause. 
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‘Thea, again, Antipon, an admirable tonic as 

well as an unmatched fat-reducer, restores 
a normal healthy appetite and sound digestive 
powers. In this it assists Nature in the assimi- 
lation of just the proper quantity of wholesome 


foods to make new rich blood and redevelop 
muscular fibre and nerve tissue. As fast aS the 
body—face, figure, and limbs—is resuming correct 
proportions, with renewed beauty and grace, it 
is being re-invigorated and restored to perfect 
health and strength. This marvellous transfor- 
mation from clumsiness, flabbiness, weakness, 
and want of energy to shapeliness, firmness of 
limb, and physical and mental fitness is, then, 
simply the result—the sure result—of so many 
good meals a day, heartily enjoved and well 
digested, with a dose of a most agreeable liquid 
—Antipon—alter each repast. Could any treat- 
ment be simpler, pleasanter, more rational ? 


i it 


here are countless men and women in all 
parts of the world, who from being pounds 
and pounds, nay two or three stone, and even 
more—overweiglit have to thank the beautiful 
Antipon treatment not only for permanently 
restored symmetry of figure but for an extended 
lease of life. Extreme obesity is an ever-present 
menace, generally owing to the flabby condition 
of the muscles of the heart, while the effects of 
the excessive fatty deposits that cling about the 
liver, kidneys, lungs, etc., are a source of all 
sorts of complaints, Very stout people never 
reach the ages to which the comparatively 
slender attain. 


o those who dread wrinkles we may say that 
Antipon, however much the reduction may 
be, not only leaves none of these ugly lines but 
has a peculiar tonic bracing-up effect on the skin, 
the pores of which with stout people are always 
more or less congested. Antipon thus purifies 
the skin and blood and beautifies the com- 
plexion. 
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hemists in all parts of the kingdom, and even 
from the Colonies, frequently convey to the 
Antipon Company the thanks of their customers 
to whom they have recommended Antipon as 
the perfection’ of- obesity cures. Through this 
source. some of the most gratifying amongst 
hundreds of unsolicited testimonials have reached 


the proprietors. 
‘The reduction of weight effected by Antipon 
varies between 8 oz. and 3 lb. within. the 
first twenty-four hours. Each succeeding day 
while the treatment is followed brings its sure, 
pleasing decrease, together with a growing feel- 
ing of buoyancy and comfort, and freedom from 
languor, and the swift return of health, strength, 
and energy—not to speak of personal attractions 
—which alone can make life a real boon. 
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Antipon is entirely free from mineral or any 

other objectionable ingredients. It is a 
refreshing vegetable compound in liquid form, 
has no disagreeable reactionary effects whatso- 
ever, and is not a laxative. 


The Graphic” says: “A wonderful specific 
in the treatment of corpulence is Anti- 
pon, which causes a daily diminution of fat 
until normal weight is attained. The cure is 
lasting and the treatment is harmless. The 
tonic effects of Antipon are wonderful; the 
appetite is increased, digestion promoted, the 
blood purified, and the muscles strengthened.” 
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Slender Beauty for all who are now too Fat. 


o matter if middle age be passed or whether 

the afflicted be quite young or in the 
prime of life, any overstout man or woman 
may easily regain slender beauty with supple 
strength and radiant health by following the 
pleasantest treatment ever discovered—the 
Antipon treatment for the permanent cure of 
corpulence. No matter if neglect or mistaken 
treatments have allowed the sufferer to reach 
the enormous excess weight of five or six stone, 
Antipon will effect the necessary reduction as 
nothing else will, and once the weight decreased 
to. normal and the form to symmetrical propor- 
tions there is no need to keep up the treatment, 
the good work done the doses cease, 
Unlike most other fat - reducing methods, 
Antipon does not subject the individual to 

any disagreeable restrictions. On the contrary, 


A FEW WEEKS LATER. 


Gratified Customer: “I have found Antipon 
simply marvellous, and am sure that another 
bottle will more than suffice. | am extremely 
grateful both to you and to Antipon.” 


food and rational comforts and plenty of rest are 
Antipon’s best friends. This wonderful fat- 
decreaser is also a tonic of the best sort, having 
a most stimulating influence on the alimentary 
system, increasing appetite and promoting di- 
gestion and assimilation. The extra nutrition 
does not retard the reduction nor cause re- 
development of fatty excess, for the simple 
reason that Antipon effectually removes the 
most obstinate tendency to put on flesh without 
apparent cause ; and that tendency is the disease 
of obesity, and nothing else. The slender beauty 
of form recovered by the simple and harmless 
Antipon treatment is a permanent achievement. 
Health, grace, comfort, and enjoyment of life are 
in the gift of Antipon. 


Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. and 

4s. 6d., by Chemists, Stores, &c.; or, in the 
event of difficulty, may be had (on remitting 
amount), carriage paid, privately packed, direct 
from the Antipon Company, Olmar_ Street, 
London, S.E. 
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Shirts for the Highlands. 
HE infinite variety, excellence of cut, and 
fascinating materials of the tailored 
shirts at Thresher and Glenny’s, 152 
and 153, Strand, W.C., have obtained 
for them a very special position in the affec- 
tions of the understanding woman. Sketched 
on this page is a shirt of union flannel, the 
price of which is 15s. 6d., the detachable collar 
being 1s. 3d. extra, or quite a plain shirt of the 
same fabric can be built for 13s. 6d. It must 
be remembered that these shirts are specially 
made for each customer by this firm’s own 
tailors, whereby a perfect fit is ensured. Tor 
wear in. the Highlands of Scotland this 
material is the very thing, also wool taffeta, 
the latter having only made its début this 
season, but it is manufactured in a unique 
range of colours, there being many attractive 
designs in two and three tone effects. For 
rather more “ dressy ”’ occasions there are reliable 
Japanese silk shirts, and pretty soft lawns in- 
introducing the now ubiquitous touch of colour. 
As the subject of outfits for India is of topical 
importance, let me advise all contemplating a 
sojourn in that country to write to this firm for 
the illustrated ‘brochure. 
& te tt 
“*The Railway Magazine.” 
A ugust is the month of holidays, and all 
oy magazines which provide us with brightly- 
written articles on topical subjects are in great 
request. “The Railway Magazine” for August 
not only will claim the attention of 
the grown-up but will be warmly 
welcomed by the schoolboy, who 
considers that there is nothing more 
fascinating than the history of the 
development of our great railways. 
This number contains, amongst other 
contributions, an illustrated article 
descriptive of the growth and im- 
provement in the Great Central 
Railway and its train service since 
its opening to London ten years ago. 
With the number is presented a 
large-size coloured plate of the 
ten a.m. down Manchester express. 
This plate is of special interest as 
it shows this well-known train in 
the new colours recently adopted by 
the Great Central Railway. 
Bea bs] 2 
An Appeal. 
“TR Sir, — You were good 
enough last year to allow 
me space in THE TaTLer to ask for 
contributions to a fund for providing 
holidays for necessitous ladies, for 
whom so little is done whilst the 
acknowledged poor are liberally 
catered for. I plead, then, for those 
too proud to plead for themselves 
that they may enjoy the incalculable 
benefit of a rest by the sea or country- 
side, and more especially do I beg 
at this time of rich men and women 
that they will hold out the hand of 
kindness to broken-down workers 
—nurses, governesses, musicians, 
typewriters, and ladies engaged in 
other professions. Any contribu- 
tions sent to 48, Upper Berkeley 
Street, W., will be gratefully received 
and carefully distributed by me.—l 
am, etc., ConsTANCE BEERBOHM.” 
tt te te 
Digestible Cocoa. 
M. any people who appreciate the 
delicious flavour of cocoa are 
unable to digest it; they are thius 
deprived of a_ highly - nourishing 
beverage which forms a most agree- 
able substitute for tea or coffee. 
Savory and Moore in the prepara- 
tion of their cocoa and milk partially 
peptonise the ingredients, with the 
result that while the delicious flavour 
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TAILORED SHIRT OF UNION FLANNEL 
At Thresher and Glenny’s 


LORD FAIRFAX ACCOMPANIED BY GENERAL SIR HENRY GEARY, K.C.B, 


Arriving at the famous St. Ivel works of Aplin and Barrett, where he demanded 


rations for himself and his followers 


THE POPULAR 14-16-H.P. BELSIZE CAR 


At one of the entrance gates to the grounds of Arundel Castle, where a notice 
appears to the effect that no motor cars are permitted to enter 
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and nourishing properties of the cocoa are fully 
retained it is rendered perlectly easy of diges- 
tion even by invalids and delicate people. It 
requires neither sugar nor milk, the addition of 
hot water being all that is needed to make a 
delicious cup of cocoa at a moment’s notice. 
It is to be obtained of chemists and stores in 
tins at 2s. 6d. and 1s. 6d. Savory and Moore, 
143, New Bond Street, W., will forward a sample 
tin to those enclosing threepence in stamps. 
o a tt 


Lawns‘ of Rich Grass. 
Mes lawn manures unhappily nourish the 

daisies as well as the grasses, but the 
Boundary Chemical Company of Liverpool 
makes one which is as fatal to the daisies as 
it is useful to the grass. A badly-neglected 
lawn may in the course of a short time be con- 
verted into a perfect one by the use of this 
excellent manure. It should be borne in mind 
that it is futile to sow seed unless weeds are 
destroyed, and there is nothing more annoying 
than to see young delicate grass being smothered 
by the rank and vigorous growth of plantains 
and dandelions. ‘The process of rooting up or 
otherwise destroying weeds is tedious and so 
very back-breaking that the discovery of a 
preparation which will get rid of them is 
a great boon, but when to this boon is 
added the yet greater one that the Climax 
lawn sand nourishes and enriches the grass one 
feels very truly grateful. Gardeners will there- 
fore be only too thankful to hear of the com- 
pounds made by this firm which 
exterminate insects. There is the 
Demon fumigating compound which 
kills green fly, that particularly 
objectionable black fly which spoils 
our poppies and broad beans, and 
red spider; and Alphol possesses a 
double merit since it not only de- 
stroys ants, etc., but is also a manure. 
All interested in gardening should 
write to the Boundary. Chemical 
Company, Cranmer Street, Liver- 
pool, for the free booklet entitled 
“Reliable Garden Helps.” 

th 
Fashionable Table Waters. 

lways an invaluable addition to 

the dinner and luncheon table 
are the Camwal table waters in 
syphons or bottles, but even of 
greater importance are they during 
the summer months, whena “long” 
drink as the Americans say is always 
so warmly welcome. These waters 
are absolutely pure and as such 
should be drunk by all desirous of 
securing only the very best. 
A Pleasing Beverage. 
if n alliance with our favourite beve- 

rage the soda, potash, seltzer, and 

lithia are delicious as they bring out 
the subtle flavourof theformer, Then 
there are lemonade, gingerale, brewed 
ginger beer as well as sparkling dry 
ginger beer, all of which are regarded 
by sports enthusiasts as unrivalled 
for allaying thirst. Furthermore the 
denizens of the schoolroom and 
nursery have a decided penchant for 
them. They are sold by all hieh- 
class chemists throughout the coun- 
try, but care must be taken to see 
that “‘ Camwal” is on every bottle. 

& hd 03 
Debenhams Ltd. 
“|~he directors of Debenhams, Ltd., 

announce as a result of the 
past hall-year’s trading the payment 
of the arrears of dividend upon the 
ordinary share capital (preferred) 
for the year ended January 31, 1909, 
together with the interim dividend 
for the current year. 
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STRATHPEFFER SPA 
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STRATHPEFFER SPA—THE PUMP HOUSE 


PEACE, HEALTH, BEAUTY. 


STRATHPEFFER SPA—THE PAVILION AND LAWN 


Railway facilities from London are by the West Coast route, a dailv service running 
from Euston (L. & N.W.R.); or by the East Coast route from King’s Cross (G.N.R.), 
The Highland Railway, with which both routes are associated from Perth northwards, 
have exerted all their powers to make Strathpeffer Spa a most accessible spot from any 
part of the United Kingdom. Special tourist fares are in operation. 


STRATHPEFFER SPA—THE CONCERT ROOM 


Illustrated Guide with Coloured Maps and Views forwarded for 6d. in Stamps. 
MANAGER, PUMP HOUSE, STRATHPEFFER, N.B. 


Apply 
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Tele WAIL IETF 


NYBODY can use a Kodak. This is the 
No. 2a BROWNIE KODAK, price 12/6. 

You load it in daylight. It gives 44 by 24 inch 
Pictures, which you develop in daylight in the 
Kodak Developing Tank. From first to last 
everything is so simple that a child can make 
successful pictures although he may never have 
handled a camera before. No. 3 BROWNIE 


for 41 by 31 pictures, 17/6. Write for the Kodak 
Book, 


containing full particulars, post free. 


KODAK, Lid., 
57-61, Clerkenwell Road, E.C 
And all Kodak Dealers. 


VIA NEWHAVEN AND DIEPPE. 


Two Express Services Daily, leaving Victoria (Brighton Ry.) 10.0 a.m. and 8.45 p.m. by 
the Cheapest and most Picturesque Route for 


PARIS, 


Normandy, Brittany, Loire Valley, Pyrenees, Savoy, Dauphiny, Auvergne, and all parts of France, 


SWiEEZEREAND, 


Italy, Black Forest, and South Germany, Tyrol and Austria. 

Corridor Trains. Turbine Steamers. Through Carriages Dieppe to Lausanne, Montreux, 
Simplon, and Milan. 

** Sunday in Paris '’ and Dieppe week-end tickets. 

DIEPPE RACES.—Cheap Excursions, August 18th to 25th. 

Cheap Day Trip from Brighton, Hastings, St. Leonards, Eastbourne, Worthing, &c., to 
DIEPPE, via Newhaven, Wednesday, August 18th. 

Details of Continental Manager, Brighton Railway, Victoria, S.W. 


“Of the Utmost Value to Manufacturers, 
Merchants, Investors, and Men of Affairs 
generally.”’— standard of Empire. 


By Post, 6/6. Overseas, 7/6. 


THE TRADE AND INDUSTRY 


Price 6/- net. 


OF AUSTRALASIA. 


A Report on the State of and Openings for Trade, and the 
Condition of Local Industries, in Australia and New Zealand. 


By BEN H. MORGAN, Special Trade Commissioner. 


With numerous Illustrations, Drawings, and Appendices. 


WRITE FOR A PROSPECTUS of this indispensable volume, 
or order a copy through your Bookseller, or direct from 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 


EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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OPEN-AIR VARIETIES. 


waltz, was the last night of her 

abnormally long run—of the piece 
of course, not the Widow. We had all 
decided to be there to bid her adieu 
and literally to make a night of it. 
The Merry Widow is a piece that the 
“creature? has always been -particularly 
partial to. The waltz gives her “thrills” 
she says, whatever she may mean by 
that. So in case we should never see her 
again—I mean the Widow, of course, the 
“creature” is sure to appear at breakfast 
to-morrow—we all decided that we would 
pay anything up to £5 per stall to have 
the privilege of being present 
on the last night. But man 
proposes and the man at the 
box office disposes. When we 
arrived in Leicester Square and 
made our way to Daly’s Theatre 
we were definitely informed with 
that polite arrogance which is 
the prerogative of the successful 
official that there was not a 
single seat left anywhere in the 
house, ‘‘No, not if you paid 
£100 for it,’ ‘ Which we cer- 
tainly don’t intend to do,” I 
snapped back. “Oh d——!” 
said I when I got outside, and 
the “creature”? echoed it, or 
something singularly like it, 
under her breath. ‘Never 
mind,” I cried as if suddenly 
seized with inspiration, “ we'll 
go in the pit.” “The pit!” 
cried the “creature” aghast, “the 
pit!” “ Tum-ti-tum-ti, tum-ti- 

tum-tum-tum,’ struck 


HE only time I really disliked The 
Merry Widow, apart from her 


tum-ti, 
up a barrel organ near by. It 
was too much for us both. The 
Merry Widow waltz—‘ Tum- 
ti-tum-ti, tum-ti-tum-ti, tum- 
tum-tum.” “I|'lleven go into the 
gallery,” cried the ‘“ creature” 
desperately ; “we may never 
neither of us hear it again.” 
So we went. 


it a a 
\WVe arrived shortly after six 
o'clock. Both of us 


were inordinately simple in our 
clothes. We hoped against 
hope that we should see no- 
body from Brixton or land 
home with any infectious disease. Our 
bearing as we turned the corner leading 
into Lisle Street had in it something 
of the sublime courage of Christian 
martyrdom. If it had not been that we 
hummed softly “Tum- ti-tum-ti, tum-ti- 
tum-ti, tum-tum-tum,” just to keep up our 
enthusiasm as it were, we should have 
gone home I believe. ‘“ Naow, yer two 
torls, just yer tike yer proper _ Plices 
and don’t come a- shovin’ folks as ‘as bin 
“ere sin noine o'clock.” 
Zs @ 
The voice was unpleasantly familiar as 
of a slap on the back with a dirty 
hand. We both stiffened visibly and put 
on suddenly that air of self-righteous 
superiority with which we issue from 
Christ’s Church, Brixton, every Sunday. 
But it was no good. “You're just about 
the noine thousanth and nointy- -nointh 
that’s come a-shovin’ round this ’ere corner 
thinkin’ to shove us owt.” Again we 
visibly winced. In another moment we 
had turned and fled. “Tum-ti-tum-ti, 
tum-ti-tum-ti, tum-tum-tum,’ pounded 
the barrel organ mockingly. “Tt’s no 
good,” I cried desperately seizing the 
“creature” by the arm, ‘we've got to 
return or neyer hear that tune again.” 


-* Good Heavens!”’ 


e had both of us got comfortably 
settled in our niches at the back 

of the gallery queue when a most extra- 
ordinary thing happened. The ‘“crea- 
ture’s”’ nerves had already been terribly 
shaken with the happenings of the evening, 
but now I suddenly felt her clutch my arm 
in horror. ‘ He’s—he’s going to undress,” 
she panted wildly. ‘‘He’s going to un- 
dress. msure he is.” Startled, I suddenly 
looked in the direction of her agonised 
gaze. There sure enough was a man 
taking off his. coat—then his waistcoat. 
I cried in alarm, 
“where are the police?” “It’s orl roite, 
guv nor, it’s only Bill. He’s orlus here for 


MISS SHIELA HOSELTINE 


Who is at present playing with much success in ‘ Penelope” at the Comedy 


the gallerey. ’E’s a hacrobat, ’e is.” It 
was the same horridly familiar voice of 
a few moments before. Nevertheless it 
calmed the “ creature,’ who thought 
doubtless that custom makes everything 
allowable. We turned round to watch 
this “hacrobat”’ whose habit it was to 
amuse the gallery. It really was a most 
singular performance. To begin with he 
was so Overpoweringly fat that his buttons 
seemed to offer a complete contradiction 
to the belief that he would or could exert 
himself much. Yet how he managed: to 
do what he did will always remain one of 
the mysteries of an evening crammed full 
of unaccountable things. I must confess 
that when he commenced to double him- 
self up and endeavour to gaze at us from 
underneath his legs I trembled for the 
result. It will either be apoplexy or an 
explosion I decided uneasily. “If one of 
‘is buttons ‘its yer in the oye, guv’nor, 
it'll kill yer,” cried that horrid familiar 
person again. Howl might have withered 
him with a glance will never be known. 
A great hat was suddenly thrust right into 
my face and before I had time to realise 
what it all meant a harsh voice yelled at 
me, “Pity the poor blind. Pity the poor 
blind, Pity.” 


Vill 


“The next performer was a somewhat 

substantial lady. She sang to the 
grating of a guitar which had once seen 
better days, ‘Love me and the world is 
mine.” It sounded infinitely pathetic, 
too, and as I gazed into her face I sud- 
denly realised the tremendous difliculty 
the poor thing would have to obtain a 
favourable answer. However, before the 
lady had progressed very far with her 
second item, ‘‘’Tis the la-arst rose of 
summer le-eft bloomin’ halone,”’ a_ tiny 
little street arab suddenly struck up 
“Bumity, bumity, bumity bump; ’ere 
comes the gallopin’ mijor.” It was now 
a duet in noise. ‘“‘’Tis the la-arst rose 
of summer—bumity, bumity, 
bumity, bump—all ’er lovyerly 
companions ‘ave faded and 
gorn—’ere comes the gallopin’ 
mijor,’ and so on, and so on, 
until a yoice in the crowd 
suddenly yelled “ Copper!” and 
the mijor vanished mysteriously 
into thin air. 

+H tt tt 

his is really very amusing,” 

whispered the “ crea- 

ture,” now becoming more at 
home with her surroundings. 
And indeed I had also begun 
to be most amused. A youth 
of most surprising agility was 
now perlorming on what looked 
from the aristocracy of distance 
to be a number of spoons. The 
noise he contrived to make out 
of them was like nothing so 
much as the Handel choir at 
the Crystal Palace all playing 
on the bones.. The “creature” 
did not care for it she said. 
Doubtless she thought I should 
begin experimenting at home, 
as indeed probably I shall. It 
really was very clever, and 
the turn that came afterwards 
was equally amusing. By 
means of a soft felt hat a man 
contrived to give us some more 
or less vivid representations of 
celebrities such as Napoleon, 
eee so Lauder, etc. 
Atia Maran & 
The next si to display 

his talents was a performer 
on the banjo. He had just 
started with a more or less recognisable 
selection from Lohengrin when a horrid 
policeman suddenly started up from no- 
where and dragged us into line. It 
was very tiresome too as I found that 
the person making a trio with the 
“creature”? and I was no less than the 
familiar “ voice” who insisted upon being 
friendly. “Yer carn’t ‘spect to glide in 
like two hangels from above,” he explained 
with unnecessary lucidity. There were 
now no longer any performers. Doubtless 
they had gone in search of fresh fields to 
conquer. We who remained were all 
packed like sardines in a box, and if the 
rumour had not come down the line that 
the doors were open ahead we should 
almost have fallen out altogether. Happily 
a barrel organ struck up for the hundredth 
time that evening the well-known waltz. 
It saved us. “ Two places in the gallery” 
I screamed as I threw two shillings through 
the pigeon hole. ‘Two places—Merry 
Widow.. What, what? There isn’t even 
standing room lelt?”’ I staggered back 
in dismay. Turning, I supported the 
“creature,” almost fainting with disap- 
pointment. And from the distance far 
away came the strains of “ Tum-ti-tum-ti, 
tum-ti-tum-ti, tum-tum-tum.” 
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TSE MEXICAN 
HAIR RENEWER 


PREVENTS the Hair from falling off. 
RESTORES Grey or White Halr to its 
ORIGINAL COLOUR, 

I18 NOT a DYE. 

Of all Chemists and Hairdressers, 
-Price 3s. Gd. per Large Bottle. 


Prepared only by the AXoLo-Amrnican Dae Ce., Lid, 


88, Farringdon Road, London, 


(in Blankets, 
Furs, etc.) 


NO MORE LOST LUGGAGE. 
PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


Per packet 3d. of 6 Labels, 
Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, Stationers, 
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ELLIMANS EMBROCATION 
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? for Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sprai Bruises, S Th 
UNIVERSAL, Human Use. ELLIMAN’S 2..." Scice Nucci eon ois euiseh Sere, Treat 


Chronic Bronchitis, Backache, Cramp, Soreness of the Limbs after exercise, etc., Elliman’s added to the Bath is beneficial. 


UNIVERSAL C ROYAL 
a, mu, 90 ( Well spoken of throughout the world. _) POY, 

H ’ C) ins u is ur’ ints ormi: ru 
ROYAL in the Stable. ELLIMAN S ed AR at a HOSES BRA Olin Been ee 
Sore Shoulders Sore Throats, Sore Backs in Horses, Sprains in Dogs, Cramp in Birds, etc, 


ELLIMAN, SONS & CO., SLOUGH, ENGLAND. 
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THE CONFERENCE OF THE YEAR. 


NOW READY. 


~A PARLIAMENT OF THE PRESS.” 


A Souvenir-Record of the 


First Imperial Press Conference, 


with a 


Preface by the EARL OF ROSEBERY, K.G. 


This permanent Record of the great Imperial Press Conference held in London in June contains, in addition to a 
history. of the entire Conference, full reports of the important and interesting speeches on Imperial Union, Imperial 
Defence, Literature, and Journalism, etc., made by the Empire leaders and statesmen who addressed the Conference; as 
well as accounts of the visits to Manchester, Sheffield, Glasgow, Edinburgh, Oxford, and other cities. 

The volume, which is illustrated and has upwards of twenty artistic full-page pictures, is produced in attractive 
fashion, crown quarto, cloth boards, and issued at the low price of 2s. 6d. net, or 2s. rod. by post. 


Can be ordered through any Bookseller, or direct from the Publishers. 


LONDON: HORACE MARSHALL & SON, 125, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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Cleans the teeth easily, pleasantly, and thoroughly. 
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The Real Pot-hunter. 

AVE you ever met the genuine 
pot-hunter? Happily the species 
israreand possibly youritinerary, 
which may not be as extended 

as mine, has not brought you into contact 
with the gentleman whose soul sojourns 
behind the jeweller’s window pane. When 
once it crosses your path his image will 
not speedily fade. Like the pot-hunter’s 
flannels I was going to add— 
for always having an eye on the 
main chance our friend is not 
guilty of excessive pride over 
his raiment. There is generally 
a mud stain on the baggy ends 
of his trousers, the shirt is 
creased, its collar riotous, and 
the coat which covers it as the 
owner comes shambling into 
court is a worn-out tweed that 
has. conceivably done years of 
service in some dust-laden office. 
Finished off with a cheap pair 
of gymnasium shoes the pot- 
hunter’s outward appearance is 
not prepossessing. 
Sold Again, 
nwardly this particular player 
is very wroth. He has been 
scrutinising the programme, 
more especially the handicap 
events with which by his stan- 
dard he is exclusively concerned. 
He finds that his little subterfuge 
on the entry form has been dis- 
covered. Therein he had stated 
that when he last appeared in 
public A (who was owe 30) had 
beaten him (who was in receipt 
of 15°3) 6—2, 6—1. It so 
chanced that the handicapper 
had the scores of this meeting 
and he discovered that A had 
hammered the pot-hunter not 
in a handicap event at all but 
in a level event. In the former 
the two had not crossed rackets. 
Now some little deception must 
have been practised on the 
handicapper who previously 
gave our friend 15°3 because he 
won the event in a canter. 
The second handicapper being 
a cuter and more experienced 
official was not to be bluffed. 
He put the pot-hunter back to 
five-sixths. Hence the frowns. 
it i ate 
Intimidation on Court. 
© court, too, the pot-hunter gives his 
mission away. . Unless the umpire 
rules him with a firm hand be sure the 
prize-seeker will seek to intimidate. him. 
Whenever a ball falls plumb on the lines 
of his own court he will imperiously 
shout, “‘ How?” thus expressing his own 
settled conviction that the ball was out. 
Sometimes the umpire, never questioning 
the good faith of the competitor, forsakes 
his own judgment and gives the ball out. 
At many a holiday meeting weak-minded 
umpires, for lack of better quality, mount 
the chair; these are like clay in the pot- 
hunter’s hands, 


3 th tt 


The Law in his Own Hands. 
rit may be, as is sometimes the case 
at August meetings, there is no 
umpire at all. Then the morals of our 


By A. Wallis Myers. 


friend sink into a torpor which lasts until 
the match is over. His opponent, good 
sportsman that he is, calls doubtful points 
against himself. The pot-hunter not only 
has this benefit but flourishes exceed- 
ingly with the one he confers on him- 
self—that of calling all balls out which 
pitch on his own base-line. Yes; I am 
afraid it is so. The number of players 
who deliberately cheat in this manner 


MR. L. O. S. POIDEVIN 


The well-known tennis player who has also won his laurels as a cricketer. 


He played for Lancashire a few seasons ago 


may be very small; the scandal is none 
the less real. 

t tt % 
Another Dodge. 


nother dodge resorted to by the 
type of unsporting gentleman I have 


. attempted to describe is to get his match 


put on ata time most calculated to em- 
barrass his opponent. The management 
has to get a big tournament through by 
hook or by crook, and when one player 
goes to the referee and announces that his 
next antagonist has just come out of 
court and is presumably ready to go on, 
the chances are the names are chalked up 
and the die cast. It matters not whether 
the opponent has just lost a severe en- 
gagement and is exhausted and disap- 
pointed, whether the fading light is all 
against his short sight, or whether rain 
threatens. If the unsporting player had 


not agitated the match would’ probably 
have been postponed until the morrow. 
Our friend is aware of this fact and acts 

accordingly. 
tt tt tt 

A Division of Spoils. 

ut the worst pot-hunter of all is he 
who runs away from a final and 
seeks to get the value of the first and 
second prizes pooled and the sum divided. 
In many cases, of course, through 
unavoidable delays — bad 
weather is the chief—a division 
of the spoils is the only equit- 
able conclusion ; but in others 
there is time enough and to 
spare in which to finish the 
event, and the only cause for 
inaction is the reluctance of 


a weaker side to meet the 
stronger. Where the white 
feather is shown no quarter 


should be given.. There is only 
one course—arbitrary scratch- 
ing and the award of the first 
prize to the other side. 


Bod PS 
As a General Rule. 


est anyone should suppose 
from the above. remarks 
that lawn tennis players are as 
‘a class guilty of ungentlemanly 
tactics, shunning a fair and 
square battle, I would add that 
with no exception in the world 
of outdoor games is there a 
more sporting, more wholesome 
“crowd” than those who wield 
the racket. I could name 
hundreds of players who would 
sooner cut off their serving arms 
than stoop to a questionable 
practice, and I have witnessed 
too many instances of good 
sportsmanship and the sacrifice 
of personal interests not to 
realise that this is true. The 
black sheep are few and far 
between, and several are sepa- 
rated by ocean waves. A. W. M. 


2 o ® 
Football in Calcutta. 


f the Anglo-Indians of the 
past generation who dwelt 
in- Calcutta could see. the 
youth of native Bengal play- 
ing football—and playing it 
well, too—they would be more 
than mildly astonished. This develop- 
ment-is evidence of a‘kind of courage 
with which the Bengali character is not 
usually credited. His lightness and nimble- 
ness will often render him less likely to 
incur blows or severe falls than the heavier- 
built European. 
a ie tit 


Playing Barefooted. 


Considerable courage must be required 

to play barefooted, as he often does, 
against heavily-booted opponents. The 
popularity of the game is growing rapidly 
in Calcutta and will no doubt spread to 
the mofussil also. It cannot fail to have 
some effect upon the national character in 
course of time, and may result in a change 
of character; it may also be the means of 
improvement in the standard of physique 
generally among the inhabitants of 
Bengal. 
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BUTTON - 


WILL NOT TEAR THE SOCKS, 
THE ACME OF COMFORT. 
THE HEIGHT OF PERFECTION. 


Cotton, plain or check ... «. 1/= pair. 
Silk, plain elastic ... ee .. 2/= pair. 
BY POST 1D. EXTRA. 


WM. PEASTON, 


HOSIER, 
61, PICCADILLY, W. 


DRESSED WITH 


“LAWN VIVO” 


RENEW THEIR VIGOUR 

AND RETAIN’ THEIR 

FRESHNESS THROUGH- 
OUT THE YEAR. 


Prices: CARRIAGE Paip. 
14 Ibs., 2/6. 28 Ibs., 3/6. 
56 Ibs., 5/-. 1 cwt., 8/6. 


BOUNDARY CHEMICAL Co., Ltd., 


27, Cranmer Street, 


. 22 x 33 ins. - - 
Liverpool. 


‘THIS is the most perfect type of Hand Camera. 
struction, and is fitted with a Rack and Pinion Movement working on 
all the four corners of the front, ensuring rigidity when extended. The 
Mirror is of Optically Worked Glass, silvered on the surface, and coated 
with a colourless preparation for preservation. The image reflected is 
therefore identical with that obtained upon the plate. This arrangement 
permits the photographer to observe the image up to the moment of ex- 
posure. The Camera is fitted with a Focal Plane Shutter, giving time and 
instantaneous exposures up to 4,55 Of a second, and is guaranteed to work 
without vibration. The Camera is also fitted with a reversible back. 


Prices of Camera complete with Heliar Lens and Three Double Dark Slides. 


- £16 5 O| 2-plate - - - 
4-plate - - - 30 0O 0 Stereoscopic 12x 4} ins. 20 0 O 
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ADAMS'S 


Makes all the difference. 
fn Heath of the Home 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


The Standard of Luxury 
in Smoking; made from 
the purest Turkish 


By special 
appointment 


Tobacco. Their ex- to 
quisite qualities H.R.H. 
satisfy the most PRINCE 
critical T: S. OF _ 
WALES 
and the 


A solid leather late 
cigarette case con- 
taining a sample 
of these famous 
Cigarettes will be} 
sent to anyone en- 
closing a postal) 
order (or stamps) 
for 1/6,and men- 
tioning this paper 


DUKE OF 
EDINBURGH. 
Supplied to 
many of the 
leading Naval & 
Military Messes 
and Clubs, 


It is of superior con- 


100 sent post 
free for 7/- 


21 5-10 


TRY IT NOW! 


SCARBOROUGH. 


THE QUEEN OF NORTHERN WATERING PLACES, 
Magnificent Scenery. Waiks, Motoring, and Driving. 
Golf, Tennis, Croquet, &c. 

Write to the Town CieErk, No. 2, Town Hall Buildings, Scarborough, for Illustrated Booklet. 


For HEALTH 


HARROGAT E av ereasone. 


Bracing Moorland Air. Splendid Scenery. 
Magnificent Walks and Drives. Extensive Pine Woods. 


WORLD-RENOWNED MINERAL SPRINGS 


(over 80), Sulphurous, Chalybeate, Saline, &c. 


FINEST BATHS IN EUROPE (80 Treatments), 


including Sulphur Baths, Massage Baths, Massage Douches, Hot Air Baths, Vapour Baths, 
Electric Baths, Peat, Turkish, Russian, &c. Treatment for Muco-Membranous Colitis, Chronic 
Appendicitis, &c. : 

Write for Illustrated Booklet, describing Waters and Treatments, to H. J. 
BUCKLAND, General Manager, 2, Wells and Baths, Harrogate. 


BATH. The Queen of Spas. 
FAMOUS HOT SPRINGS AND MODERN BATHS. 


Charming Countryside. Magnificent Walks and Motor Drives. Old Roman City. 
Every Attraction. Amusements, &c. Perfect Climate. 
Write for Illustrated Booklet to Director of Baths, Grand Pump Room, Bath. 


CHAMONIX, V0" NQhiv'situtes, cae crema) 


Prospectus sent on application to TarrrAz-CouTTet. 


12, Charterhouse St., Holborn Circus, London, E.C. 


Yao 


V. MARICH & CO. (MALTA), 
(Dept. T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C. 


Mile ROADS: LEAD TO. =] 
EeeeA N b> Ue DEN ©: 


Send Postage (2d.) to “‘ Tourist Clerk,” Llandudno, for an Illustrated Guide, 
Map, and Official List of Hotels, Boarding Houses, Apartments, &c. 


B NGOR The Splendid Centre from which 

A . to Tour North Wales. 

Easily accessible by Rail and Sea. Charming Country-side. Golf Links. 
Magnificent Walks and Motor Drives, Amusements, &c. Good Climate. 


THE RICHEST SULPHUR IRON WATERS KNOWN. 


TREFRIW cuacyseate WELLS 


Nature’s Cure for Anzmia, chronic Rheumatism, i 
Indigestion, Nervous & Skin complaints, Neuritis, &c. 


PUMPROOM AND BATHS OPEN ALL THE YEAR. 


The Waters are also supplied in perfect Spa condition for Home Treatment. Send for free 
descriptive Medical Booklet and Illustrated Guide, &c., to MANAGER, TREFRIW WELLS, N.WALES. 


CONWAY. 


River and Sea; Marine Promenades; Historical Castle and famous Plas Mawr; 
Interesting Ruins. Beautiful Scenery and Coast-line. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 
Centre of beautiful and historic country. Enlarged and re-modelled. Large stables and 
garage. Moderate terms. Telephones 0659 and 109 Leamington. 


GTRATHPZFFER SPA.—Ben Wyvis Hotel. The principal Hotel at the Spa; commanding 
situation in full view of the massive BEN, and amidst scenery unsurpassed in the Highlands, 
Illustrated Tariff Booklet free on application, Telegrams—'* Ben Wyvis, Strathpeffer.” 


GTRATHPEFFER SPA.—Spa Hotel. Oldest established and leading Hotel. Occupying 
highest and healthiest situation. Patronised by Royalty. Terms, August and September from 
3 to 6 guineas weekly. Reduced terms for other months. Telegrams: ** Wallace, Strathpeffer.”’ 


THIS COUPON-INSURANCE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
£2 ,000 Sepresentnva of the bond fide holder of this Connor Insurance: bieket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 


passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— : 
(a) Thatideath result within one month after the accident, (4) that such holder's usual signature shall have heen written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the 
! given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (@) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the 
t Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ‘‘OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LIMITED, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. : gee : 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket ts admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 ofthe Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal O/fice of the Corporation, 


Week of issue, from August 11, 1909. SSR RQUEY 6 occcers care asoocesnsnvrecceeceswausoceeress ve seavesceesscneeesevesvoctecees=eecoveeeaeseeen 

Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 

but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effeet be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This ean be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 
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THE Drink 


Heacra? 


CLEANED BY 


TO LOOK LIKE V4 
+ + + NEW FOR Ke‘) 
DRESSES 


DRY 
FoR 4. /— CLEANED 


To do absolutely the BEST WORK 
is the outstanding principle of our 
business. 
s LADIES’ GARMENTS of every de- 
Ve) | scription CLEANED and DYED 
Send at once for our Price List. 


WRITE FOR FREE. SAMPLE BOTTLE | tHe oRINK OF CLARK & CO 
Ihe Old Refinery Bristol. } tHe century. 23, Haucrort re RETFORD 


/wo Exquisite Perft Porfh umes 


ZENOBIA’ 


LI LY oF THE VALLEY 


BORD'S PIANOS. 


Illustrated Lists of the ‘‘BORD" Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of hire of the various Models, on the THREE YEARS’ 
SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second hand, from 10/6 per month. 


-" ( NATURAL)? 
\ 2* 36, 6% ana 10/6 Per Bottle. 


A Byou sample bottle sent Past Free tor 6% 


4 


Son Pea BLOSSOM 


~ 26. 36. 5! and 10'6 Per Bottle. 


BECHSTEIN PIANOS. 


The ‘‘ BECHSTEIN" Pianos may also be had on the same system, at 
advantageous prices and terms. Pianos EXCHANGED. 
LiperAL Discounts FOR CasH. 


#oted to HM e008 


<> ‘| 
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ENOBIA by 


SUPPLIED TO HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN, 

> EACH THE PERFECT FRAGRANCE or rut FLOWER 
Made alo in Soap, Sachets and Toilet Powders. 

=> Sold by leading Chemists, Stores and Perfumers. Samples 
-2 and Illustrated Booklet sent Free on receipt of Id. stamp for 
postage, mentioning this paper to:— 
ZENOBIA LABORATORIES, 


CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


LOUGHBOROUGH. 


ANOTHER SPALDING SUCCESS. 
THE CANADIAN AMATEUR GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP 


WON BY MR. EDWARD LEGGE 


USING A 


, 
| SPALDING 
| 


ZS ex 


“BLACK & WHITE” 


e 
THE GOLFER’S FAVOURITE 
Of all Dealers, Professionals, and our own Retail Stores. 
M 


The NEW RULES of GOLF, which came into force January Ist, 1909, are given in complete form in our New Catalogue No. 7, post free on request. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 317-318, High Holborn, London, W.C. 


Also at 29, HAYMARKET, S.W.; 78, CHEAPSIDE, £.C.; 3, SOUTH CHARLOTTE STREET, EDINBURGH; and 57, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 
OG 0 CAAA O GANGA © CREED © CNET EGEND O HMAEID EDO CD CLIT ED 0 GEM 0 COND © CUTE OAT DOG! 
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